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TO  Tin:  CLCKOO 

Tiiv  M>n^;  at  im»rn  I  htnir, 

I{ir<l  «)f  clcliKhlful  lay, 
In  ihc  sprin^;timc  of  the  year, 

Al  the  dawn  of  smiling  May. 

April  hath  .s|)ent  its  showers, 
A  thousand  minstrels  sin^;, 

'Tis  the  month  «>f  song  and  flowers. 
The  liloisominn  wtHxllnnds  ring, 

With  a  myriad  mirthful  Mtng, 
AncI  the  seraph  lark  on  high, 

Is  heard  the  clouds  among. 
At  the  jxrtals  t»f  the  sky. 

Then  from  a  distant  brake. 

In  merry  glad  surprise, 
Cuck«M»,  thy  song  doth  wake, 

My  song  to  thee  replies. 

Welcome  sweet  l»ird  of  spring, 
.spirit  of  \iiuth  and  mirth. 

Thou  df»st  ijcjK-nihe  luring 
To  all  Mid  things  on  earth. 

Vistas  of  sumnter  Um-ers, 
In  vo-  '    '  •    ' Mine, 

Of  sun: 

In  th.  ■  ^     ■  ;hine. 

Of  da>-s  an«l  weeks  Ix^side 
The  sounding  golden  shore, 

Where  rivers  stn<Nithly  glide, 
Where  f.dling  waters  roar. 

Where  youth  joys  in  its  prime, 
Where  age  forgets  its  years. 

In  the  happy  vernal  time. 

When  thy  lay  salutes  mine  ears. 
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SPRING 


REJUVENESCENCE  OF  SPRING 

The  tender  juvenescence  of  the  spring 

Awakes  in  every  soul  a  throb  of  joy, 

The  sympathetic  chord  without  alloy, 

Which  animates  dull  care  and  pain  to  sing. 

And  to  the  aged,  youth  again  doth  bring, 

In  Nature's  yearly  carnival  sublime. 

Obliterating  the  slow  march  of  time, 

And  back  the  dial's  hand  doth  marvellous  sw^ng. 

Death  sheathes  his  scythe,  his  fatal  hour-glass  breaks. 
How  can  one  die  when  spring  is  all  abroad, 
When  the  concave  with  the  songs  of  birds  awakes, 
Death's  wintry  graves  bloom  with  'florescent  sward, 
And  the  tortured  soul  forgetting  all  its  aches. 
Is  now  no  more  with  mortal  terrors  awed. 
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;.A'A    /    '"^uary   1904 

Tin:  <li(..ir)  atj<l  iiili<'>|'Ual»Ic  days 
Of  I'cliruary  l»lcn<l  ^ilh  March  severe, 
And  prematurely  Itunl  Maich  winds  we  hear, 
So  that  at  tbwn  the  birds  Turret  to  raUc 
Their  orisons  from  the  trees'  l>ud<lin|'  sprays  : 
The  rural  walk  (rain-sodden)  hath  no  cheer, 
The  primroses  i»)  o|x*  their  l»U»ssoms  fear, 
And  the  almond  to  put  forth  its  bloom  delays. 

Hut  though  long  night's  and  morn's  lem|>esluous  hours 

Arc  ttirn  with  hurricane  of  win<l  an<l  lain, 

The  clouds  di-iK-rse  Uneaih  the  sun's  fierce  |x>wers, 

And  spring  triumphantly  bur>ts  ft>rih  again, 

The  fields  and  gardens  blossom  with  gay  flowers. 

And  spring  bruadcasts  her  marvels  u'cr  the  plain. 


SPRING 


A  MISTY  MORNING  IN  SPRING,  1904 

Dew  of  the  morning,  what  a  sweet  delight 
To  issue  forth  upon  the  peep  of  day. 
The  mist  transfigured  in  Sol's  kindling  ray, 
Enrobes  the  fields  in  veil  diaphanous  white, 
And  tremble  on  the  thorn  the  dewdrops  bright  ; 
In  vague  translucency  the  distance  shines 
(Ether  and  earth  in  sofily  blended  lines), 
Charming  dull  care,  entrancing  loving  sight. 

The  budding  hedges  only  half  conceal 

The  blackbird's  nest,  the  wren's  obscure  abode, 

From  neighbouring  tree  the  blended  voices  peal. 

All  their  benign  solicitude  bestowed 

On  the  speckled  eggs  the  unclothed  trees  reveal, 

The  hope  of  love's  fruition  there  bestowed. 
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SNOWPkOI'S 

TllK  winter's  dreary  and  protracird  reign 

lias  held  in  Vn\^  emlirace  the  landM-a|H.'  round, 

('lolhing  in  snow  and  ice  ih'  oUluratc  ground, 

When  in  a  spinney  l»y  the  shady  lane, 

Beneath  the  in«m,  lienealh  laM  autumn's  leaves, 

A  coniicious  tremor  shakes  the  heaving  soil, 

In  Nature's  silent  and  invisihle  toil, 

When  th'  turf  kissc<l  by  the  sotith  wimi  visibly  heaves, 

And  the  snowdro|M  their  prehensile  clusters  show, 

II<»w  my  heart  dances  to  Iwhold  their  light. 

The  signal  of  rhill  winter's  vanishing  night, 

Of  spring's  return  and  summer's  sunny  glow, 

The  warbling  songsters  greet  them  from  alxive, 

With  him  who  saunters  'neath  the  Inidding  grove. 


SPRING 


DAWN  OF  SPRING,  1904 

Hail,  glorious  spring,  on  April  balmy  morn, 

Close  on  the  threshold  of  rejoicing  May, 

My  garden  calls  at  dawn  of  pearly  day, 

When  radiant  tulips  the  fair  beds  adorn, 

And  snow-white  bloom  is  on  the  plum  and  thorn. 

The  verdant  lawn  is  pranked  with  diamond  dew. 

And  th'  distant  grove  resounds  with  th'  ring-dove's  coo, 

And  th'  icy  crown  is  from  pale  winter  torn. 

Love  animates  the  grove,  peals  in  the  skies, 
A  myriad  birds  thrill  with  its  living  flame. 
Music  attunes  to  love  its  harmonies. 
Love,  the  Eternal  Father's  glorious  name. 
Omnipotence  for  trembling  wonder  cries, 
And  love  doth  love  with  tender  wooing  claim. 
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A  WINDN    D.W    WITH   HKKJfT  SUNSHINE 

Till. March  on  April's  verdant  day 

Discharge  their  ordnance  of  loudlicllowing  sound. 

And  snow-white  Motsoms  rar|)ct  all  the  ground, 

And  in  the  dust  fair  ho|>cs  of  fruitage  lay, 

So  the  malignant  fates  with  earth  d<>ih  play. 

But  still  the  lK*auieous  sky  doth  cheer  the  sight, 

Flecked  by  toft  cloudlets  of  seraphic  white, 

And  the  blue  of  heaven  i>  thrilled  with  Sol's  warn*  ray, 

The  trees  unfurl  their  Ijonncrcd  p«»n»p  around. 
The  cuckiMj's  distant  note  vilutes  the  car, 
The  Inrrcn  moor  with  golden  furxe  is  crowned. 
Hid  in  its  heart  the  lark  its  young  doth  rear, 
And  the  mil  ami  pl«»ver  in  the  whe:it  have  found 
A  harlMur  safe  though  mischiefs  hand  be  near. 


SPRING 


INVOCATION  TO  SPRING,   1904 

Wake,  beauteous  spring,  with  verdure  dazzling  green, 

Starred  with  the  daisy  and  the  primrose  bright, 

When  the  orchards  blazoned  are  with  l^lossoms  white, 

And  the  sky  dyed  with  miraculous  blue  is  seen. 

Whereon  the  clouds  their  calm  white  wonders  preen  ; 

The  arcades  of  the  woods,  the  garden  bowers, 

Reverberate  with  song's  melodious  showers, 

And  the  skylark  past  the  clouds  has  soaring  been  ; 

And  man  the  sordid  earth  in  spirit  spurns. 

The  ploughman  and  the  sower  wake  to  song, 

With  thoughts  sublime  the  most  prosaic  burns, 

As  his  dull  weary  way  he  plods  along. 

The  skylark  soaring  heavenward  low  earth  spurns 

And  warbles  the  white  lleecy  clouds  among. 
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M.W    DAY,  1904 

TiiK  fir&t  of  May,  what  name  so  clcK|ucnt 

Of  love  ami  tif>|M.'  ami  cbwn  uf  tram|uil  joy, 

Of  jocund  merriment  without  alloy, 

The  cl«)U<]»  of  winter  from  heaven's  ct»ncave  rent, 

kcvcaling  hijjh  incffaMe  ijo-xincv*  l»ent 

III  liivinji  li^;hi  on  man  ;  earth'*  jjrccn  ;  heaven's  blue 

The  flower*  which  the  ex|ianM:  of  earth  renew  ; 


The  s-<\\^s  .if  l.ir-h  in  l'!'«cfy  !>usli  .iml  lirake, 
The  love  eml»i»werctl  in  lil<t<^>>t(in-l*luNhin(;  tree, 
The  village  (|ueen  who  on  thi»  morn  doth  wake 
To  the  deli|;ht%  of  beauty's  royalty, 
r.nihrone<l  on  pride  aimI  flowers  Uie  doth  lake 
The  homage  due  to  rustic  empiry. 


SPJ^ING 


MAY  QUEEN,   1904 

Behold  the  May  Queen  on  her  rural  throne, 
Surrounded  by  her  little  rustic  court. 
On  the  village  green  ;  of  mirth  the  high  resort. 
Her,  chosen  queen  of  loveliness,  they  own. 
With  mimic  pomp  invesr.  with  floral  crown, 
No  jealousy  the  breasts  of  them  assail. 
Who  in  fair  rivalry  for  honour  fail. 
Nor  envy  is  in  any  bosom  sown. 

This  ancient  festival  time's  shocks  survives. 
Red  revolutions  empires  overthrow. 
The  Bourbons  sink,  but  bright  Rosario  lives 
(Beauty  and  love  and  spring  eternal  grow) ; 
And  to  life's  woe  redeeming  radiance  gives, 
And  still  einparadises  earth  below. 
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MAN    DAN    IN  TIN:  (  ITN  .    1004 

Ueai  i  .  .....i  .wvc  in  rtoHcf)'  May  have  flcJ 

The  ciiy  streets  an<l  left  them  tles4>late, 
Once  they  were  wi»ni  this  tlay  tu  celehrale, 
In  carnival  «»f  flower*  how  stranijely  wed 
To  intiustry  thoU(;h  sordid  lie  it  said 
Utilitarian  by  the  crown  of  joy 
Knhalncd,  Init  vicissitudes  de«tr<  ;. 
May'*  function  anci  uncrown  fair  li-.uit)'s  hcail. 
Vet  ih<ni^h  the  toil-stainrd  now  no  (^arlanils  wear. 
Nor  whirl  the  dance  aloni*  the  nietalte<l  way. 
The  sleetU  of  trafTic  %hine  with  S|K-cial  care, 
And  on  their  head^  )*ay  liravery  display, 
KiltUins  in  conscious  j;lee  and  pride  they  l»ear, 
And  their  guardians  are  with  exultation  (;ay. 
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SONGSTERS  OF  THE  SPRING,  1904 

The  merry  thrush  invokes  the  laughing  morn, 

The  plaintive  blackbird  warbles  in  the  eve, 

And  Philomela  through  sad  night  doth  grieve, 

Wounding  her  tender  breast  upon  the  thorn, 

While  pouring  forth  her  sorrow's  lay  forlorn, 

But  the  meridian  day  with  sunshine  bright, 

Sparkles  and  flames  with  iridescent  light, 

What  time  the  flowers  of  spring  the  fields  adorn, 

Is  the  laverock's  hour  and  the  white  clouds  his  seat, 

Or  canopy  from  whence  he  rains  down  song  ; 

From  out  their  snow-white  depths  that  song  doth  beat, 

And  ripples  the  melodious  skies  along, 

Till  like  an  arrow  to  our  loitering  feet. 

He  seeks  his  nest  the  waving  wheat  among. 
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WINTRY  WKATHKU  IN   MAY   1904 

.Nf  AY  l»y  ihc  erring  Almanac  is  here, 

Hul  winter  still  o'erlaps  the  pallid  day, 

And  Cold  north-eastern  winds  around  us  play, 

And  ihc  IduMin)*  trees  shorn  of  their  IhkIs  appear, 

And  nprini;  reia|r«cs  to  lileak  winter  &ere, 

The  (tulf  Stream  launche^  i>n  our  shivering  chores 

Knurmous  ice  floes  from  the  north,  or  roars 

A  l»lix/-ard  from  the  llaltic's  arctic  sphere. 

Fair  Nature  wee|>s  o'er  early  promise  lost, 
The  sun  in  vain  exert*  meridian  |xiwer, 
Fjtrth'ii  orbit  hy  malignant  star  iscrosl. 
Which  tip*  with  frigid  ice  the  trenchant  shiiHn, 
And  ruin  spreads  o'er  the  gardens'  prideful  Uiost 
And  all  their  glories  blights  in  one  short  hour. 
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SPRING  BUOYANT   THOUGH    FROSTS    PREVAIL 
IN  MAY  1904 

Soul  of  sweet  song  awake,  awake  and  sing, 
Of  Nature's  youth  renewed  in  vernal  pride, 
Though  still  the  bitter  winds  tempestuous  ride, 
And  o'er  the  flowers  their  steel-sharp  arrows  fling, 
With  mirth  in  song  the  groves  and  gardens  ring. 
The  drooping  flowers  erect  each  pensile  head, 
Though  eft  their  bloom  nipt  by  the  cold  is  shed, 
To  Nature's  shrine  I  would  oblation  bring. 

Though  winter  of  adversity  still  pours 

Its  storms  upon  my  head  and  blights  my  joys, 

Hope  the  fair  blossom  of  my  spring  restores. 

And  bends  the  bow  of  promise  o'er  my  skies. 

And  as  the  lark  (though  crushed  her  home)  still  soars, 

So  I  above  adversity  would  rise. 
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It. ASHES   FA'OA/    THE    OKIENT 


HIKTH  OF  SPRING,  1904 

A  TRKMiti.iN*;  raplurc  graciously  inspires 

The  soul  of  Nature  on  the  birth  of  spring, 

Nor  only  do  the  feathered  choriNlcrs  sing, 

Hut  the  sentient  glolK*  with  heaving  rupture  fires; 

The  glowing  turf  puts  on  more  vivid  green, 

The  hetlgcrows  rtash  their  l»anners  lui^lii  <-f  l.K.<>u>, 

And  waft  around  intoxicant  |H:rfuni 

And  the  smiling  primro<»e  in  their  >1i.im<   is  mih. 

The  Miul  «if  man  res|xinsive  to  the  life, 
New  Uun  in  Nature  wakes  to  its  delight. 
Forgotten  arc  the  sordid  cares  ami  strife 
Of  vain  endeavour  and  of  winter's  Might, 
And  lal><>urs  are  with  ho|)e  and  jo)ance  rife, 
And  the  morn  of  joy  triumphs  o'er  sorrow's  night. 
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SPRING 


THE  DEATH  OF  CECIL  RHODES 

Fell  avarice,  thy  universal  sway 

Holds  men  in  thrall  when  Mammon  rules  the  breast, 

And  ruddy  gold  is  the  only  god  confest ; 

While  the  bliss  of  life  in  care  doth  pass  away. 

O'er  one  exception  doth  the  glory  play 

Of  wise  beneficence,  ambition  high, 

Worthy  of  powers  that  rule  the  starry  sky. 

Living,  Rhodes'  patriot  zeal  shone  bright  as  day 

In  conquest  over  savagery  and  greed. 

In  death,  his  wealth  for  that  great  guerdon  strove  ; 

Far-seeing  knowledge  is  the  power  to  lead 

All  other  power  e'en  that  of  gold  above. 

The  founts  of  enterprise  his  millions  feed, 

For  the  conquest  of  the  earth,  his  patriot  love. 
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/'L.IS//£S   J'A'O.U    THE    OK  I  EST 


TWO  I'KNCK 

The  dole  ihruwn  tu  the  lx*t;i;ar  in  (he  street, 
The  price  uf  tuoth&ome  infantine  i!cli|;ht, 
Of  lievcnn;c  to  (juicken  intellect's  sight. 
Of  the  oriental  leaf's  infusion  suect. 
Of  nicotine  t«i  Mwthc  excitement's  heat, 
Or  'tis  the  measure  of  scorn's  Hipimnt  hcctl 
To  contemplatetl  or  accomplished  deed, 
The  don't-care  |Mtstulatc  of  !»corn  complete. 

Ii  was  the  topmost  height  <>f  pity's  need, 
The  lileeding  traveller's  wide  wouncK  ii>  hral, 
(jreal  Itelisariiu  it  served  to  feed. 
In  rrs|Mmse  to  his  suasive  blind  a|i|>tal, 
When  at  the  gate  of  Konie  he  stiNid  to  plead, 
liy  a  hundrctl  scars  true  iMHiiotiMn'sMail. 
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SPRING 


EARTH 

Earth  (spark  from  the  Eternal)  in  whose  veins 

The  ichor  of  the  gods  immortal  flows, 

For  the  garden  of  the  skies  the  queenly  rose, 

The  incense  of  whose  beauty  greets  heaven's  plains, 

Midst  heaven's  bright  galaxy  of  stars  she  reigns, 

Pre-eminent  o'er  all  the  radiant  orbs 

Of  space,  and  their  essential  grace  absorbs. 

Beloved  of  God  from  the  stars  she  worship  gains. 

All  they  shine  coldly  from  the  arc  of  space. 
Created  to  illuminate  earth's  night, 
On  one  alone  hath  man  his  stable  place, 
On  one  alone  shines  God's  supernal  light, 
To  one  alone  in  his  redeeming  grace. 
His  only  Son  came  powers  of  hell  to  fight. 


FLASHES   FKOM    THE   ORIENT 


ALL  LS  NOT  COLD  THAT  CLITTKKS 

(ioi.ii,  the  rc^plcntlcnl  inc<liiim  of  exchange. 
or  vast  inherent  worth,  doth  all  excel. 
And  all  aml»iti<»ns  aim  its  hoards  to  swcii, 
T«>  compass  gitid  the  universe  men  range, 
Kncoiint'rinu  |)erils  and  adventures  strange, 
Hut  oft  the  glittering  sham  deceives  the  eye, 
In  mica  which  approximate  doth  lie. 

The  diamond,  still  more  precious  on  the  mart. 

Vies  with  the  stars  of  heaxen  in  glittering  sheen. 

And  lustre  ad<ls  to  Iteauty's  dauling  c|ueen. 

But  the  U>ld  so|}histry  of  |>otent  art, 

To  metal  liose  a  glamour  doth  im|virt. 

The  diamond  coronet  is  often  f(»und, 

Of  po-slc  which  hinds  the  hrow  of  lM.-auty  round. 
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SPRING 


POLITICIANS 

The  machinery  of  government  is  a  trade, 
A  company  of  adventurers  in  power, 
A  Tammany  o'er  every  state  doth  lower, 
Tyrannic,  monstrous,  for  oppression  made. 
Republican  or  Royal,  the  game  played 
Is  all  for  self-enrichment,  or  to  rise 
A  demi-god  exalted  to  the  skies. 
In  the  brave  trappings  on  a  king  arrayed. 

The  churl  in  days  of  feudalism  groaned. 
Beneath  the  heel  of  power  oppression  shod, 
On  blood  of  peoples  now  is  power  enthroned, 
And  the  people  make  obeisance  as  to  God, 
In  a  republic  freedom  may  be  found, 
But  to  a  hundred  tyrants  there  they  nod. 
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FLASHES   FROM    THE    OKJENT 


THE  RENAISSANCE 

I'KAXITKI  r.s  and  I'hidias  arcdtMil, 

Horace  and  I'intlar  ninnlicrcil  with  the  pftftli 

Tliou^h  their  ^rcat  works  the  wrecks  of  time  outlast, 

And  still  around  their  memory  |u>ire  shed. 

In  marltlc  M.-en,  in  words  immortal  rend  ; 

Hundreds  of  yearn  had  >|k.-»I  their  silent  way, 

In  lon|*.  h>ng  ni|;ht  ohliviou»  of  Art's  day, 

When  the  r«»sy  dawn  o'er  Art's  horizon  s|»na«l. 

Durer,  and  Raphael,  Anjjelo  divine, 

"  Sons  of  the  morninu,  "  rtame«l  their  triune  light 

Till  the  meridian  *kie>  effulgent  shine, 

In  Titian,  Ihinte,  and  Tasso  bright ; 

Ik*yon«l  all  praise  immortal  Shakes|N.-are  thine, 

Haloed  in  the  wi«le  univerkc's  &ighl. 


SPRING 


VIA  DOLOROSO 

Full  may  a  Via  Doloroso  steep, 
Aspires  the  hill  of  sorrow  on  all  sides, 
Which  to  the  rock  Tarpeian  sadly  guides, 
Where  th'  Roman  captives  took  their  fatal  leap, 
Into  the  gulf  of  death  and  darkness  deep. 

There  is  a  doloroso  of  the  soul, 

Where  sorrow  doth  its  waves  perpetual  roll, 

And  anguish  doth  on  anguish  moaning  heap. 

Another  Via  Doloroso,  where 

Misfortune  dogs  the  footsteps  through  all  life, 

The  road  whose  end  is  th'  house  of  fell  despair, 

Whose  daily  fare  is  poison  and  the  knife, 

Pursued  thereon  by  the  Nemesis  of  care. 

The  last  escape  and  refuge  from  world's  strife. 
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PLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


INDIA 

Lani>  of  the  «»unnsc,  of  the  orient,  hail  ! 

f)f  myth  ami  story  the  imperial  f«»unt, 

Ilisi'ry  thy  clu-<jucrc<l  cltroniclcs  recount, 

Ilcroical  and  tell  thy  \%on«lrous  tale  ; 

In  hricf  h'lw  mi|;hty  Venghis  did  prevail, 

llow  Tamerlane  with  de\'astnting  How, 

The  Khan'k  pr«iud  dynasty  did  overthrow 

As  fall  the  forests  neath  the  tennnrsts*  gale, 

Aur\ing/cl>ee  his  reign  o'er  Inclia  spread, 

I-'ri>m  Hurmah  to  the  farCarnntic  shore. 

It  suntlcrcd— in  a  hundred  fragment >k  shread, 

When  Kurtipcan  enterprise  swanned  «>'cr. 

Th'  elect  of  Heaven  — Kngland  ih'  invasion  IctI, 

And  th'  empire  from  contending  Powers  tore. 


SP2UNG 


JAPAN 

Vide  the  Anglo-Japanese  Treaty  of  March  1 902 

Hail,  flowery  land,  coeval  with  the  sun 

Almost  thine  ancient  civilisation  stands, 

And  the  wonder  of  our  modern  time  commands, 

But  late  to  higher  civilisation  won, 

The  East  and  West,  the  ancient  and  the  new, 

Clasp  hands  fraternal  o'er  the  gulf  profound. 

And  her  temple  fanes  with  freedom's  note  resound. 

And  the  broad  path  of  progress  joint  pursue. 

Despotic  powers  aggressive  pause  and  weigh, 
The  combination  with  a  dread  alarm, 
Aggression's  and  ambition's  marches  stay. 
And  cease  in  conquest's  name  for  war  to  arm, 
In  effort  vain  t'arrest  th'  oracular  day, 
Or  freedom's  world-wide  triumphs  to  delay. 
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F I  ASHES  FROM   THE   OK  I  EST 


THi:  WINDS 

TllK  winds  of  heaven  how  s(ian|;cl)  ili<  \  ..Uv 
The  laws  inflcxilile  of  Nature's  niU  . 
The  N«>rth  and  Ka.st  with  icy  rij;oiiis  i<m,|. 
Out  of  the  humid  West  soft  fcphyrs  play, 
An«l  i-arih  enrich  with  flowers'  treasures  gay. 
The  Inlmy  hrec/es  of  the  South  are  filled 
With  fragrance  from  the  orient  distilled, 
And  all  their  offerings  at  our  threshold  lay. 

Though  eastern  hitteinevs  may  chill  the  hlood 
(Which  sluggish  flows)  tif  infancy  and  age, 
It  works  on  youth  immeasurahle  good, 
And  manhcHMl's  valorous  heat  it  doth  enrage, 
Berserker  valour  which  the  world  suUlued, 
Is  wiit  on  Ikitain's  broad  historic  l>age. 


SPRING 


SUBLIMITY  OF  NATURE 

How  inexhaustibly  thy  treasured  stores, 

Nature,  are  poured  upon  the  lap  of  earth  ; 

No  blasted  heath,  however  drear  its  dearth, 

But  hath  some  attribute  the  mind  adores, 

Of  beauty  or  sublimity,  the  moors 

Sterile  and  rocky,  bloom  with  gorse  and  heath. 

And  fragrance  of  sweet  thyme  and  violets'  breath, 

And  sublimity  when  the  hurtling  tempest  roars. 

Through  the  eternal  snow  of  Siniplon's  crest. 

The  edelweiss  puts  forth  its  rosy  bloom, 

And  the  towering  pines  clothe  the  stern  mountains'  breast. 

And  waft  o'er  sterile  wastes  a  sweet  perfume, 

And  on  their  crannied  heights  the  eagles  nest. 

And  round  their  tops  Jove's  awful  thunders  boom. 
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FLASHES  FflOM   THE   OA'/EATT 


COTTAGK  (;ARDENS  IN  THE  OUNTRY 

Thk  humble  I^fk»pur.  Oilly,  l^pin,  K«>%c, 
1'      -^^         l*hl«i«.  CanMlton.  Iicmd««  I'rkir, 
I  I'omv  in  cnm««4t  dvnl. 


!  ii    -.Mr    inrci   f'li.rjii    Will 

■'-  luftScn  aimI  I4c%i  firacr  n 
Altai  Uiih  Utrine  to  full  fraitiao  (km%. 

Hkmc  cmiifr  w»Ilt,  it't  (sivSm**  fnicnuil  frttcr, 

- •  •'-  ' -  'stf  of  humlOc  life. 

un.  air  iMiniJtrti  thcftcr, 
•rifr, 

'  '    -.       . 

Wilh  |irare  uo  earth  and  hope  ctrfiial  rtfr. 


SPKING 


LIFE'S  COMFORTS  ARE  ITS  CARES 

The  comforts  and  delights  of  life  are  cares, 
In  luxuries'  range  so  multifarious, 
Nutritious  bread  and  limpid  water  thus, 
The  imperious  only  wants  on  which  man  fares. 
To  compass  numerous  others  he  repairs, 
To  the  remotest  regions  of  the  globe. 
His  tastes  to  gratify,  form  to  enrobe, 
In  costly  silks  and  furs — he  peril  dares 
In  polar  ice,  in  jungles'  fetid  marsh. 

The  mother  with  her  infant  flock  behold 
The  father  daring  difficulties  harsh, 
'Mid  summer  heat,  and  winter's  icy  cold, 
Immense  the  care  to  gather  shining  gold 
To  keep  it  cares  more  keen  and  manifold. 
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ri.ASHES   I'KOM    THE    ORIENT 


ST  C.KORGE 

SupfH)itd  JiinhJay,   lyd  April 

Hail,  merry  Knglan<l  of  the  limes  of  old, 

When  t^oUl  was  nnught  and  honour  Britain's  star. 

St  ( icorjjc  I  cclchraic,  rcn<»wnctl  in  war, 

In  ihce  all  W(>r&lii|>|>C(l  altiiluiicN  unfolil, 

In  myth  and  history  identic  thou  as  Uild, 

Illa/oncd  on  Britain's  meteor  flajj  divine, 

And  on  her  o|Hilent  coinaj^c  thou  dost  shine, 

In  {Kinoply  wherein  the  tale  is  told 

<  »f  Kn^land's  championship  of  innocence. 

Of  law  and  ri|;ht  and  glorious  lilwrty. 

Plant  the  white  cymlul  on  his  gra^'e  and  fence. 
This  land  with  steel  and  still  heroic  Ik, 
Th<»u^jh  Arma<las  of  invasion  swarm  immense. 
O'er  her  wide  empire  of  the  l>oundless  sea. 


SPRING 


THE  ATMOSPHERE 

How  wonderful  is  th'  omnipresent  air, 

Invisible  yet  palpable  to  all, 

Of  Nature  the  amazing  miracle, 

'Tis  the  breath  of  God  and  present  everywhere. 

The  pauper  as  the  potentate  its  care. 

The  clouds  of  heaven  sail  on  its  viewless  wings, 

And  the  rain  its  fertilising  fatness  brings, 

And  the  birds  its  altitudes  ascentient  dare. 

In  emulation  of  the  eagle's  flight, 

Man  takes  him  wings  and  soars  into  the  blue. 

He  gravitation  doth  successful  fight. 

And  doth  his  path  aloof  the  clouds  pursue, 

Example  of  the  potency  and  might, 

Of  godlike  intellect's  increasing  light. 
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I  I  ASH  h^     IS(*M     I  Hi:     Ot<li'..\l 


THE  MONUMENT  OF  TEARS 

IlKINr,    I  MB    HOUNDARY    BKTWKKN    Kl' KOrK   A     .       ... 

Hktwrkn  two  boundless  ctmlincnts  ap|)cars, 

A  numoliih  of  sinister  im|M»rt, 

licneath  *»hcj$e  shade  dreud  Kuvsia's  dotuncil  were  hrouj;ht. 

'Tin  called  the  monument  of  sighs  and  tears, 

Mere  the  ex|»triaie<l  »ee>  and  licars. 

The  hAt  t«f  home  fur  an  eternal  tlay. 

And  hence  he  |iax%e!i  with  sail  march  away, 

Into  th'  oblivion  of  the  comini;  years, 

Che«juered  with  toil  and  torture  «»n  the  stepfics. 

'T  has  change<l  and  ceased  tf»  l»c  a  howling  waste. 
No  moie  dread  Sa^^alain  l^n^;  vi|jils  kee|>s, 
The  million  on  industrial  minion  haste, 
And  bounteous  harvest  from  the  desert  reaps. 
And  crime  is  from  two  ct>ntinents  erased. 


SPRING 


MOUNTAINS 

The  heaven-aspiring  hills  are  in  all  lands 
And  ages  deity's  immaculate  throne  ; 
Olympus  thus  or  Ida's  snow-crowned  cone, 
Altar  or  mount  of  worship  glorious  stands  ; 
Elias  thus  to  northern  bounds  commands 
The  reverence  of  one  hemisphere  sublime, 
That  inaccessible  peak  none  dared  to  climb 
And  Peru  is  paled  around  with  granite  bands. 

At  sunset  and  at  dawn  soft  rosy  light 
Touches  their  summits  with  a  roseate  glow, 
Tinting  with  radiance  the  glistening  white 
Of  those  eternal  palaces  of  snow, 
Proud  symbols  of  eternity  and  might, 
And  goodness  looking  down  on  all  below. 
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FLASHF 


LI(;nT 

NO.   I 

TiiR  snhlc  curtains  of  the  ni|;ht  unclose, 
I>a\»n  rc(l<lcns  the  |iale  east  with  flush  <livinc, 
And  the  fringes  uf  night's  rolie  \»ilh  aniUr  sliiiu-. 
And  all  the  {;lui«ing  colours  of  the  rose, 
While  momently  ihe  light  increasing  gro<*s ; 
Out  »if  the  scvi  or  o'er  the  woixU'  dark  crcsl, 
I>ay\  globing  orh  cHuIgenl  is  confcst 

(  )r  fiotii  the  iniiutitaiii   t<'M  his  I'ltst  li  .mis  tliinu.s. 

i  he  hours  ;iu.ii.c  auu  \\.i\(   iiitir  j^okicm  hair, 
The  star  of  morning  mclis  inio  the  shade, 
A  trcmMing  rapture  ihiilU  the  vocal  air, 
From  sky  and  grot  and  wcMKllands'  verdani  l'I.hK 
All  shadows  flee  ;  effulgence  every h her.  . 
Lights  half  the  globe  Goers  glor>-  there  <iisj.ia)iu. 
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SPRING 


LIGHT 


Day  passes  in  eftulgence  as  of  morn, 

The  lustres  fade  and  melt  into  the  night, 

Not  darkness — only  less  effulgent  light. 

By  the  soft  glories  which  the  heavens  adorn, 

By  the  moon's  light  in  silvery  radiance  worn. 

Pensive,  reflective,  melting  in  her  ray. 

It  is  not  night,  only  less  garish  day. 

Or  if  the  heavens  of  the  moon's  light  be  shorn, 
Myriads  of  stars  illume  the  deep  blue  skies, 
They  light  the  darkest  corner  of  the  earth, 
They  guide  man's  search  to  august  mysteries, 
Of  magnitudes,  and  distances,  and  speed  ; 
Almost  to  God's  eternal  throne  they  lead. 
And  chronicle  in  light  their  marvellous  birth. 
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il.ASlih.^    //.>.;/    I  HE    OK  I  EN  I 


SAKAll    laKNIIAKDT 

SliU>ONS  Im|K>ratncc,  ihou  dasl  a^ain 
ApfK'ar  In  licrnhardt  to  adorn  the  stajjc, 

Divine  iiy  acclamation  of  ihc  age. 
In  mimic  art  I>tmcan  i«  foully  slain, 

( )r  she  of  the  Camellias  sins  and  dies. 

Thy  kIo'>«»»>*  fame  was  irum|X'ted  from  far, 
Now  I  l>chold  thcc,  dri^ht  illustrious  Mar  : 

Supreme  in  ait's  bright  concave  thou  dust  rise, 
Perpetual  youth  adorns  thy  sculpt ure<I  brow, 

N'ivacily  and  grace  thy  movements  sway, 

O'crwhclmctI  by  |«i.ssion'fi  wil<l  torrential  play. 

To  frenzied  height  each  stormtovscti  scene  doth  grow. 

In  Magda  see  delirium's  rending  pride. 

The  now  resigned,  the  then  rebellious  bride. 


SPRING 


EVENSONG  AT  ST  PAUL'S  ON  EASTER 
SUNDAY 

I've  looked  upon  thy  sacred  fane,  Cologne, 

And  Rome,  thou  cradle  of  religion,  thine, 

Of  finite  earthly  temples  most  divine  ; 

But  when  in  thee,  St  Paul's,  I've  knelt  alone, 

Thy  spaces  measureless  have  vaster  grown  ; 

Or  when  the  multitude  on  Easter  day, 

Assembled  'neath  thy  lofty  dome  to  pray, 

Heaven  realised  on  earth  I  there  have  known. 

Celestial  harps  sound  in  the  organ's  swell, 

And  the  innumerous  voices  of  the  blest, 

Peal  in  those  anthems,  and  th'  invisible. 

Is  by  that  prostrate  multitude  confest. 

And  Heaven's  high  court  built  by  empyreal  hands, 

Almost  before  mine  eyes  sublimely  stands. 


35 


F I  ASHES   FROM    THE   OK  I  EST 


DRINKINC;    TALACFS  OF   LONDON   ON   EASTEK 
SUNDAY 

AKIKR    KVKNsONt;    AT   sT    rAUL*S 

TiiF.  nuisic  dies  along  the  \'aulie(l  ai»les, 
The  solemn  prayers  arc  cndcti,  and  I  he  word 
Of  exhortation  is  no  hmf^er  heard. 
While  thioii^h  the  lofty  d«Hiis  the  crowd  dcfdes, 
AntI  silence  o'er  lht»sc  ct>nsecratitl  piles 
Of  sculptured  rnarhle  br«KKl».     I  leave  the  light. 
And  plunge  into  the  darkness  uf  the  night, 
While  the  soul  to  inarticulate  prayer  is  &lirred, 
When  from  the  ta\crn\  o|icn  dixirs  I  hear 
The  v»und  nf  revelry  an«l  rilmld  vinjj, 
And  the  setluclive  siren  (launt»  her  there 
The  crowd  of  pleasure's  voUriei  amon^  ; 
IIuw  lonj»,  how  long,  O  Ix*rd,  my  spirit  tri<  s .' 
lie  is  long-&ulTcring  earthward,  Ileuvcn  replica 
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SPRING 


PALINGS 

There  is  the  paling  high  of  castle  wall, 
Firm  as  the  towering  clififs  round  Britain's  coast, 
Those  rocks  which  are  her  rampart  and  her  boast, 
And  pale  this  island  round  with  dread  appal  ; 
There  is  a  paling  which  environs  all 
Ancestral  wide  domains  where  mansions  rise, 
Whose  turrets  tall  claim  kindred  with  the  skies, 
And  for  men's  universal  reverence  call. 

There  is  a  paling  which  doth  hedge  about 

Nobility  and  Royalty  and  State, 

There  is  a  pale  with  which  the  rustic  lout 

Surrounds  his  cot  approached  by  wicket  gate. 

Freedom  hath  limitations,  paling  out 

The  lawless  in  defence  of  small  and  great. 
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FLASHED    //..-../    THE    OKIENI 


COLD 

Ramtarts  of  ice,  fields  of  clcrnal  sm»w 

Invest  S.tn  Joseph's  land  as  with  a  wall, 

And  tio  th'  adventurous  mariner  apiul, 

Thou};h  enterprise  doth  still  inviting  call 

To  dare  the  terrors  which  surroumi  the  |)ole  : 

No»  least  the  threatening  icclwrgs  there  which  roll, 

An<i  oft  on  |>olar  vesiels  crushing;  fall, 

IMuni;ing  them  lo  the  icy  depths  liclow. 

As  rivers  arc  the  arlcrie»  of  the  land, 
And  cold  citn^^eals  them  on  their  shining  way. 
Arrested  hy  harsh  cold  the  hliKxi  iloth  stand, 
Nor  Ioniser  tlolh  through  thousand  channels  play  ; 
Koun«l  the  warm  heart  hintls  cold's  eternal  lianii, 
Ami  there  the  Mood  and  life  in  death  doth  stay. 


SPRING 


HEAT 

Heat  is  the  principle  and  spark  of  life, 
The  vital  essence  of  existence  fair, 
Fanned  and  inflamed  by  oxygenous  air, 
With  which  the  opulent  atmosphere  is  rife, 
And  against  cold  perpetually  at  strife  ; 
It  flickers  feebly  in  the  infant  breast, 
It  is  a  furnace  in  the  man  confest. 
In  age  cold  is  the  glitter  of  death's  knife. 

The  heat  which  radiates  from  the  orb  of  day, 
Pierces  the  crust  of  earth  with  warmth  divine. 
Invisibly  around  the  roots  doth  play. 
Of  tree  and  flower  and  of  the  purple  vine, 
Till  summer  flames  in  all  its  glad  array, 
Crowned  with  the  rose  and  fragrant  eglantine. 


39 


FLAS//ES   FA'OAf   THE   OK  I  EXT 


TIIK  COMMON  SOLDll.K 

An  army  U  an  animate  machine, 

Its  units  merRCtl  in  a  c<im|M>sitc  whole, 

Of  which  the  general  is  the  moving  unil, 

For  life  or  death  is  in  his  full  control, 

He  blunders  and  a  myriad  are  slain, 

lie  triumphs  and  to  him  ih'  imputcti  gain. 

And  the  liudding  honours  on  his  crest  are  seen. 

The  in«trument  of  all  his  glory  lie* 

I>cai|  «m  the  luattleficld  or  lop|)c<l  and  niaiinc*d. 

Vainly  for  just  reward  he  dolorous  crirs. 

Mow  clor{uent  soc'cr  hy  val««ur  claimed, 

At  Ust  forgotten  l»y  his  country,  dies, 

Obscure  and  plain  and  poor  his  obsequies 

I{y  liruial  {uuper  sepulchre  defamed. 
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WORK    ON     EASTER    SUNDAY    NIGHT     AFTER 
EVENSONG  AT  ST  PAUL'S 

The  harlot's  laughter  on  the  wide  boulevard 
Echoes  revolting  from  the  tavern  door, 
From  whose  recesses  floats  a  blended  roar 
Of  loud  inebriation  heavenward, 
With  the  sweet  note  of  worship  when  compared 
Of  glorious  St  Paul's,  revolting  more. 
Where  late  the  act  of  praise  with  them  I  shared, 
Who  knelt  devotional  in  that  high  fane. 
Less  hideous  the  din  my  ears  assail 
Of  labour  from  that  edifice  doth  rain,* 
On  this  the  day  of  hallowed  rest.     All  hail  ! 
Toil  of  the  horny  hand,  toil  of  the  brain. 
And  rather  labour  in  that  gaseous  light, 
Than  shock  with  riot  this  Sabbatic  night. 
*  Building  operations  in  Fleet  Street  on  Sunday  evening. 
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/■/.ASHES    /A't'.]/    ////:    CA/A.N/ 


EVKNSONC.  AT  ST  PAUL'S-LONnON  TAN  KKN  ON 

SLNDAV  NKillT     HIII.DINC;  orKKATlONS  HV 

(i  ASIJ(;ilT--ANI)  AN  ALAKM  ol   KIKE 

IIkavrn  came  to  earth,  and  earth  aspired  to  heaven. 

In  that  sulilimc  heart  worship  in  St  Paul's  ; 

To  ^ulfs  uf  >in  swift  conli-niphition  falls, 

And  ih'  harrowed  stoul  hy  Mirrtiws'  dart  is  riven. 

Elsewhere  to  greed  of  gain  the  niiixl  is  L'i\c«). 

In  feverish  unrest,  of  cca»elcM  i<  : 

Where  Mammon's  worshippers  striM-,  >vM.it.  .mu  m  .li, 

By  vanity  of  riches,  &«^>ul  deceiven. 

Ix),  of  dread  juilginent  all  synilxilical, 

A  distant  glare  is  keen,  a  hoarse  cr)'  heard. 

A  conflagration  which  devoureth  all  ; 

And  with  tumultuous  fears  the  soul  is  stirrml. 

Thy  riches  nu-li  away,  thy  sins  are  seen, 

I'ictureil  upon  thai  lurid  fiery  Mrreen. 


SPRING 


DAY— NIGHT— SUMMER— WINTER— HEALTH- 
SICKNESS-  DEATH— ETERNITY 

Day's  bright  effulgence,  night's  celestial  blaze, 
Alternate  with  their  ministrations  sweet. 
Summer  in  pomp  of  flower  and  fervent  heat, 
And  winter  with  its  short  and  dreary  days, 
Call  forth  our  heartfelt  gratitude  and  praise 
To  Ih'  infinite  One  whose  proofs  of  love  we  meet, 
By  day  in  blossoms  scattered  at  our  feet, 
By  night  in  stars  which  call  forth  our  amaze. 

Health  gives  to  glorious  life  its  spring  and  joy, 
Disease  and  sickness  blight  with  their  fell  bane, 
With  poison  every  spring  of  life  alloy. 
And  health  and  happiness  transfix  with  pain. 
Death  comes,  life,  health,  and  all  things  to  destroy, 
But  'tis  to  faith  and  hope  Eternal  gain. 
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FLASHES   FROM    THE    OKJENT 


TiiK  AULi)  (;ki:v  MAKK 

TllR  jot-lrot  country  cart,  the  auUi  grey  marc, 
The  auhl  wife  scaled  Millly  tin  the  thwart, 
Wulihhng  the  reins  with  no  rc|;artl  to  art, 
Multletl  in  Nhawls  up  to  her  grixzly  hair, 
1  he  |wce,  the  destination,  dohhin's  care  ; 
T«»  ntarkel  or  to  home,  s<i  cree|»s  the  cart  ; 
Death  only  doth  (hose  auld  fiiends  sairly  (Mrt, 
The  !ka«l  sui\i\..r  linj^cring  in  il.su.iir. 

lUit  fatf  jn<«i»  sunes  for  those  i<«\in^  irirnds 
A  few  more  yi*ars  of  happy  fellowship, 
Say  doliinn  falK  the  fipil,  the  future  rends 
Its  mystic  veil  to  her  who's  left  i<i  wi-ep  : 
She  realises  that  the  iMrtini;  <  >   i^ 
Eternally  their  friendship  lon^  and  deep. 
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SPRING 


PROiMETHEUS 

The  woes  and  pains  of  poor  humanity, 
How  multitudinous,  acute,  and  sore, 
Man's  first  great  disobedience  the  door 
Which  closed  against  him  all  felicity, 
And  set  battalions  of  dread  sorrows  free, 
To  prey  on  flesh  and  soul.     Pandora  so 
Released  for  ever  the  imprisoned  woe. 
And  made  the  world  the  hell  of  sin  we  see. 

Prometheus  stole  from  heaven  celestial  fire, 
Or  from  the  sun,  Apollo's  august  throne. 
From  whence  came  woes  and  conflagrations  dire. 
Engines  of  war  to  life  destructive  grown. 
Dread  slaughter's  hecatomb's  consuming  fire, 
On  battle-fields  of  dead  and  wounded  strown. 
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F I  ASHES    I  ROM    THl.    OKIEST 


OM)  MOORE 

I'RorHKTic  sage  wh<i  in  immortal  youth, 

Li  vest  an<!  rcign'st  su|KTior  to  decay  ; 

I'hy  voice  oracular  is  heard  this  day. 

As  in  the  centuries  post,  the  voice  uf  truth 

Infallible  in  wisdom's  reverent  (growth. 

To  royal  {Nilaces  it  finds  its  way, 

And  its  predictions  Kings  and  Km|K-rors  lay 

(iravcly  to  heart  as  Heaven's  eternal  ruth. 

lie  interprets  all  the  mystic  signs  of  heaven, 
Calamities  in  portent  of  the  stars. 
In  occultation  of  the  planets  given, 
Or  comets  threatening  of  deadly  wars. 
The  secrets  of  the  Universe  are  riven, 
\,,,i  I  .i.'v  decrees  he  scilemnly  declares. 


SPRING 


THE  PROGRESSION  OF  THE  DAWN 

The  silence  of  the  morning  how  profound, 

While  the  dawn  yet  lingers  in  the  pallid  East, 

How  tenderly  hath  lingering  light  increased, 

While  the  dome  of  heaven  with  th'  waning  moon  is  crowned, 

But  ere  day  peep  the  matin  song  doth  sound. 

Of  thrush  or  robin  of  the  ruddy  breast, 

Quitting  before  the  dawn  of  day  its  nest, 

Or  the  merry  lark  doth  singing  heavenward  bound. 

An  echoing  anthem  from  the  distant  brake 
Fills  the  concave  with  melody  divine, 
Where  myriad  birds  to  song  harmonious  wake. 
Ere  yet  the  tender  moon  hath  ceased  to  shine. 
And  the  palpitating  air  with  joy  doth  shake 
In  "linked  sweetness"  with  this  lay  of  mine. 
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I- LASHES   Ih'o\t    ////■■    i>kih\r 


TUF.  OKCIIIS 

TiiK  licautiful  succession  of  the  flowers 

Of  spring  an<l  summer  jjlorify  the  name 

Of  Hill)  from  wliom  in  |H.Tfectness  ihey  came  ; 

The  snowdrop,  primrose,  violcl  deck  ihe  Injwers, 

Kields,  hills,  and  valleys  in  s|uin^;'s  vernal  hours, 

Proud  orchis  her  rich  diadem  tlolh  crown, 

And  pranks  the  meadow  and  the  gorse-clad  down 

With  blossom  which  o'er  the  tall  jirasses  towers. 

O  mafjnify  His  wisdom  and  His  grace, 

Who  s|)ans  the  rainlxiw  and  adorns  the  glade. 

To  every  star  assigns  its  destine<l  place. 

And  hath  fair  earth  exipiisitely  arrayed, 

With  countless  flowers  in  |>anoramic  pride. 

To  deck  the  garden,  field,  and  warm  wixxi  side. 
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SPRING 


YELLOW  GORSE 

GoRSE,  whin,  furze,  broom,  now  lights  the  barren  waste, 

Barren  of  all  but  beauty  in  thy  bloom, 

Before  the  ling  or  waving  fern  doth  come, 

And  swiftly  on  thy  advent  spring  doth  haste, 

While  thou  bloom'st  on  in  autumn  to  the  last, 

Summer's  sweet  rambles  on  the  boundless  moor. 

Where  Dart  its  flood  doth  picturesquely  pour, 

Or  where  from  summit  of  high  tor  I  cast 

Mine  eye  o'er  Exe  ablaze  with  golden  sheen — 

Memory  recalls  the  joy  of  place  and  hour. 

Where  the  river  serpentines  through  gold  and  green, 

Remembrance  still  exerts  its  fadeless  power. 

And  oft  reanimates  the  dreamful  scene, 

T'  emparadise  where  winter's  glooms  still  lower. 
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ILASHF.s    IkoM    in  I-     OKIES  I 


MA  urn    lAI.M 

Thk  flullcrinjj  catkins  of  the  Kn|;lish  palm, 
Adorn  the  hcdgcrov^s  nuw  in  windy  March, 
Before  a  leaf  is  seen  upon  (he  larch, 
Kre  yet  the  cuckoo  sings  its  pious  psalm. 
It  hath  to  lon|;in(;  miuIs  a  subtle  charm, 
An<l  they  creation's  page  whi»  ardent  search, 
l»»r  the  children  of  the  spring,  the  silver  birch 
And  thcc,  with  joyous  hope  their  spirits  warm. 

I'or  of  the  jocund  spring  th«>u  art  presage. 
Herald  and  first-fruits  Iteauteous  tci  view, 
Th'  Almighty  signet  on  the  kui ml  iiairc 
Of  marvellous  creation  ever  n 
And  dost  devout  intelligence  cn^ai^t , 
Researches  after  wisdom  to  pur&uc. 
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SPRING 


DEMOCRACY 

Democracy  its  horned  front  presents, 

Till  that  the  rich  and  mighty  are  o'erthrown, 

And  a  power  antagonistic  is  upgrow  n 

Which  the  reign  of  privilege  and  class  resents, 

And  with  hard  blows  their  armoured  shields  indents, 

And  boldly  claims  th'  equality  of  man. 

As  in  the  great  creation's  generous  plan. 

And  wrecks  of  empire  in  its  wake  are  strewn. 

So  England,  France,  and  Holland  broke  the  bands 

Of  tyranny  in  the  glorious  long  ago, 

And  at  this  day  each  in  proud  freedom  stands, 

Victorious  o'er  the  autocratic  foe. 

Now  Russia  wakes  and  deals  a  mortal  blow 

To  the  tyranny  of  many  suffering  lands. 
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II ASHES    FROM    IHE    ORIENT 


THr  TROCUS 

CRfxfs,  thy  sprightly  buds  ailorn  the  plade 

And  (garden  {leilhs  prelusive  (o  the  spiini;, 

Krc  yet  the  h)'acinths  are  hlosM»min|;, 

Kre  yet  the  j«»cund  tuli|>s  have  <lisplayed 

Their  f»rirnt  splendour.  an<l  the  sprini^  wheat's  l>la<lc 

Scarce  |K*eps  alxtve  the  (»r«»und,  Init  the  Mnrkhirds  sing 

And  the  gardens  with  the  thrush's  Icuid  lay*  ring. 

Sc>,  crocus,  thou  di»st  lend  ihy  mcrrj'  aid 

To  the  pri<evsic»n  «if  fair  Flora's  train, 

In  miracle  of  licauly,  fragrance,  joy, 

I  «»i  all  the  dead  creation  lives  ngain. 

Decay  and  death  im|M)tent  to  destroy. 
Shall  then  the  hojie*  immortal  Ik.-  in  vain, 
Which  dimht,  remorse,  and  suffering  defy  ? 


SPRING 


NECESSITY,  AMBITION,  LOVE 

THE   THREE    WORKING    FORCES    OF    HUMAN  LIFE 

Triumvirate  of  forces  which  on  life 
Exert  their  potency  in  working  power, 
Necessity,  Ambition,  Love  endower 
The  working  world  with  panoply  for  strife. 

One  to  pursue  Ambition's  frenzied  goal. 
One  to  be  rich  (ignoble  enterprize), 
Others  to  bask  in  ladies'  love-lit  eyes, 
But  stern  Necessity  compels  the  whole. 

The  Nemesis  of  poverty  pursues, 

The  thousand  wants  of  wife  and  children  press, 

A  creditor  demands  his  righteous  dues, 

Nor  bates  of  interest  one  scruple  less, 

The  more  deferred  the  more  the  claim  accrues. 

And  doth  in  crushing  agony  increase. 
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I' I. ASHES   FKOM    THE    ORIENT 


21  !f  A/itnh  1904 

Sprint,  dawns  cxulHrrani  with  laughing  joy, 

A  «»«»uth-wrst  wind  hrcaihcs  S4>finfss  on  the  hrccic, 

And  th'  wo«kIs  resound  with  choral  symphonies, 

And  though  full  oft  the  morning  frosts  (Kstr.>v, 

And  lingering  winter  mingles  its  alloy, 

The  nrmourcti  huds  arc  hurst ing  on  the  tnis, 

And  now  the  early  wmxlsitlc  ramhler  sees 

The  jKilm  hush  wave  its  flickering  fcst<K>n'»  high, 

The  crocus,  hyacinth,  an<l  dafliMiil, 

And  tulip  flush  the  garden  l»e<U  with  hloom, 

A  tender  sheen  enrolx'S  Inith  vale  and  hill, 

And  the  mountains  vcile«l  in  s<»ftcr  mantle  loom  ; 

The  rain  clouds  v»ft  fertility  tlisiil, 

And  Nature  rises  new  Nun  from  her  lomh. 
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BUTTERCUP 

Ranunculus— or  Buttercup  I  sing 
Thy  praise  thou  glory  of  the  meadows  green, 
Gladdening  the  sight  with  thy  bright  golden  sheen, 
When  in  June's  sunny  blaze  thou'rt  blossoming, 
What  time  the  lark  from  hidden  nest  doth  spring, 
What  time  glad  frolic  infancy  are  seen  ; 
So  memory  recalls  days  which  have  been, 
Long  passed  away  but  still  their  refrains  ring. 

The  rank  luxuriance  of  the  prairies  wide. 

Or  wild  west  pampas  all  ablaze  with  flowers. 

Astonish  with  their  efflorescent  pride. 

And  distance  infinite  with  grace  endowers, 

But  an  English  landscape  with  thy  splendour  dyed, 

Of  worship  more  than  far-ofif  lands  claims  ours. 
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/'/.AS//ES    /■/.•i»\r    ////.    ,»h'/F\r 


SONG  BIRDS  IN  MARCH 

I  low  ploa<uint  in  ilic  spring  wlu-n  the  snow<lro|K  |»ccp, 

At  e.-irly  m<»rn  is  ihc  thrush's  vihrnnt  song, 

Which  through  the  lengthening  day  he  tloih  pri>l«.np. 

Ecstatic,  and  the  interwoven  cheep 

Of  spnrrow  wake  me  from  a  tranijuil  sleep. 

Rising  refreshed,  rejoicing  that  spring's  day 

IIa>  dawned  once  more  in  merry  r«)undclay, 

And  the  lark  up  from  low  nest  dtJth  heavenward  leap. 

llow  sweet  from  dream  of  Angel  harps  to  wake, 

To  rcc«»gnisc  the  songsters  of  the  m(»rn, 

The  ihrusli,  the  rohin,  and  the  linnet  lake 

The  heavenly  refrain  up  on  hudding  thi»rn, 

While  ihe  dewy  nectar  of  the  morn  <lt>lh  make 

Draughts  of  ne|>enthe  i«>  the  Irouhle-torn. 


SPRING 


21  st  March  1904 

The  long-drawn  months  of  winter  sped  away, 

Slowfooted  and  in  sable  stole  to  view, 

But  on  this  morn  the  heavens  shine  brightly  blue, 

And  purple  shadows  on  the  mountains  play, 

And  a  pearly  sheen  invests  the  sparkling  day. 

The  trees  responsive  to  the  rain  and  dew, 

Are  glamoured  over  with  a  vernal  hue. 

And  the  woods  resound  with  choral  warblings  gay. 

The  gardens  with  the  daffodil  look  bright, 

And  the  primrose  its  pale  yellow  buds  unfolds, 

And  with  effulgences  wood-alleys  light. 

And  gorse  illumines  barren  heaths  and  wolds, 

Gone  is  the  dreary  winter's  long-drawn  night. 

And  glorious  promise  spring's  bright  dawning  holds. 
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FLASHES   FROM    THE   OKIENT 


FIRST  DAY  OK  SPRING 

2 1  J/  March  1904 

Thf.  linnet's  ripplinf;  song  invoke*  the  morn, 

Whicl)  ushers  in  spring's  mcrr)*  jocund  time. 

Ami  (lolh  wiih  thnish  and  hlackhird's  voices  chime, 

And  the  joyous  lark  vaults  singing  from  the  corn  : 

No  more  with  hurricane  the  heavens  arc  torn. 

Hut  calm  serenity  of  spring  obtains, 

An<l  filU  with  Heavenly  ichor  Nature's  veins. 

While  opening  llowcrs  the  uixkIs  and  fields  adurn  : 

The  big  sun  nimbused  with  an  oriole 

Of  radiant  sheen  darts  forth  his  level  l»c.inis, 

And  the  luminous  mist  rolls  up  as  'twere  a  scroll. 

Ami  melting  with  translucent  glory  gleams. 

And  the  virile  spring  from  north  iti  southern  |X)le 

With  young  life  and  resplendent  verdure  teems. 
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SPJiING 


THE  IRIS  OR  FLEUR-DE-LIS 

Plow  glorious  is  that  flag  of  purple  stain, 
Illumining  the  rippling  river's  side, 
Outrivalling  the  lily's  golden  pride, 
Queenliest  flower  in  Flora's  beauteous  train, 
Whether  thy  stately  and  commanding  reign, 
Be  o'er  the  rushes  by  the  river's  brim, 
Where  the  King-fisher  doth  its  surface  skim 
On  jewelled  wing,  or  the  garden  glade  doth  gain 
By  thine  accession  stateliness  and  grace. 
Or  vases  of  proud  Sevres  thy  blooms  adorn. 
Or  thy  semblance  in  the  coat  of  arms  finds  place 
Of  a  Princely  house,  on  crest  and  standard  worn. 
'Tis  an  escutcheon  honoured  by  the  race 
Of  Britain  in  the  Heir  to  Empire  born. 
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II. ASHES    I' ROM    THE    OA'/EN/ 


SCOkl'KJN    CRASS    OR    F()R(;KT  MKNOT 

For<;kt->IK-.not,  sweet  mc&scnger  of  Ix)vc, 
'Twccn  folds  of  scented  billet  iloux  compressed, 
From  Ivove  to  Ivovc  on  lK>s«im  white  to  rest, 
Anchored  to  faithful  memory  while  rove 
His  f<M>tstep«  in  a  foreign  land,  where  strove 
The  loved  one  in  auriferous  South  i>r  West. 
Illusive  fortune  from  the  flint  to  wrc 
Inspircd  by  ho|X'  undying;  love  to  prove. 

Or  where  it  bl<M>ms  upon  the  wildernc.vs, 

Or  water  sitic  its  jmIc  blue  blnwims  shine, 

And  the  weeping  eye  its  graciousness  doth  bless. 

Ami  llo|xr  immortal  bids  no  more  to  pine, 

Th«»uj;h  ycjirs  may  la|>v:  the  I»oSom  he  shall  press 

Once  more,  where  thy  tiear  withered  blocjms  recline. 


60 


SPRING 


April  1904 

Spring,  thee  I  hail  in  thy  divine  array, 

Though  keen  the  wind  and  cold  the  pattering  showers. 

And  though  full  oft  the  sky  with  tempest  lowers. 

Resplendent  is  the  sun  illumined  day. 

While  the  woodland  flowers  in  woodland  walks  look  gay. 

Or  trooping  charmful  in  the  garden  bowers, 

Bless  the  bright  golden  day's  expanding  hours  ; 

And  heavenward  now  the  larks  their  flights  essay. 

At  morn  and  eve  the  songsters  of  the  grove, 

Their  sweet  songs  blend  in  harmony  divine. 

Without  one  jarring  note,  and  do  approve 

In  all  things  wisdom  glorious  to  shine. 

Which  shines  the  most  ?  the  wisdom  or  the  love  ? 

Ah,  who  can  say,  Jehovah,  Lord  of  thine  ? 
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h LASHES    FKOM    THE    ORIENT 


April  1904 

How  beautiful  a  ^spring  horizon  shines, 
In  all  the  purple  splendour  of  the  morn, 
Whose  misty  line  the  budding  trees  adorn, 
Mushing  with  green  o'er  all  their  tender  spines, 
The  I^irches,  Ia<ly  liirches.  Chestnuts,  Pines, 
While  the  rolling  fields  look  green  and  glad  and  gay, 
Where  the  lumljs  skip  Ideating  nil  the  shining  day. 
And  the  iaMniiR-  loumi  niv  iM>rch  its  Mo&soins  twines. 

So  from  the  al.str.ict  l'>  tfu-  I'.vid  concrete, 

Aflection  moves  as  the  traveller  afar. 

In  foreign  lands,  the  landsca{K-s  deems  more  sweet 

Those  which  are  lniurge<ining  'neath  h<jme's  bright  star. 

And  surely  from  stray  wanderings  his  feet 

OiK'y  his  star  and  comj)tt.ss  pointing  there. 
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SPRING 


APRIL  SHOWERS 

Hail,  miracle  of  vivifying  rain, 
The  torpid  particles  of  slumbering  earth, 
Awake  thereby  to  new  and  vigorous  birth, 
And  clothe  in  verdure  tree  and  flowery  plain, 
And  nature  wakes  to  beauteous  birth  again, 
The  orchards  wave  their  tresses  to  the  skies, 
Clothed  in  spring's  efflorescent  witcheries 
(A  cloud  of  white  pencilled  with  carmine  stain). 
Last  year  spring  bloomed  and  faded,  but  it  comes 
Again  with  new  aiid  rapturous  delight. 
Perennially  the  orchard  radiant  blooms, 
And  glads  the  longing  wintry  wearied  sight, 
Eternal  spring  death's  dreary  shades  illumes. 
And  immortal  day  dawns  on  its  mystic  night. 
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FLASHES   J'KOM    THE   OK  I  EST 


nil  OKCiiis 

Lll-TIN*'.  ils  jmrj'lc  coronal  al«>ft, 

Alx)vc  the  buttercup  and  cowslip  |ialc, 

Adorning  spring's  green  inead«>ws,  thee  I  hail, 

Where  the  hills  and  dales  their  wintry  garl»  have  ddilcd, 

Ami  myriad  flowers  their  blended  lieaulies  soft 

Mingle  with  thine,  sweet  Orchis  of  the  vale. 

Thy  bhxim  recalls  my  rhildh<Kxrs  mcmoried  tale, 

or  rambles  with  my  playmntrs  in  the  croft, 

Where  the  |»«»sey  bright  of  btueticlls  and  of  thee, 

I  gathered  while  the  dew  clung  to  the  (lower, 

Life,  youth,  and  spring,  a  pricele«i  ecstasy, 

When  on  the  rosy  mom  no  |»«utent»  lower. 

Of  cares,  afflictions,  sorrows,  sighs  and  tears, 

The  common  heritage  of  coming  years. 


SPRING 


GOOD  FRIDAY 

ij/  April  1904 

This  smiling  morn  recalls  that  day  whereon 

The  Lord  of  life  and  our  salvation  died, 

And  on  th'  atoning  cross  was  crucified. 

Not  then  those  clouds  snow-white  and  silvery  shone, 

But  all  earth  quaked  with  Mis  expiring  groan, 

Therefore  this  morn  the  empyrean  wide 

Is  decked  with  clouds  of  fair  cherubic  pride, 

And  earth  and  man  Redemption's  mission  own 

Benign  as  that  fair  Eden  of  the  Blest, 

Ere  sin  and  sorrow  weaved  death's  awful  coil, 

Only  more  joyous  that  eternal  rest, 

Their  haven  sure  from  storms  of  time  and  toil. 

Who  have  Him  their  redeeming  Lord  confest, 

Who  from  the  tomb  rose  Death  and  Hell  to  spoil. 
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FLASHES   FROM    THF.    ORIENT 


••CHINA    DOXIA,      (il.ORV   OI     SPRING 

Haii.  I  *'  China  I><»xia."  Glory  of  ilic  Spring, 
Ik'ni^iily  )>cautiful  thy  heavenly  blue, 
Where  «>n  a  southern  Ittnk  it  clustering  .  r-  u  . 
In  clumps  of  da/jlint;  a/urc  bUiJUMimini.;. 
Narci&sus  duth  his  a<lorali«>n  lirinj;, — 
(NarcixsuH  Mending  white  and  golden  hue), 
And  Hyacinth  aliroad  doth  fragrance  flin|;, 
And  j^lri'l-  w''l'  '"I-'Mr  ih.-  juliuiiiiM'  \i«'W, 

Hut  tJKiu,  (ri^ht  l)..M.i,  like  .1  l.il  ol  heaven, 

Drink'st  in  the  admiration  of  the  grove. 

From  the  cerulean  skies  miraadous  riven, 

Angelic  visitant  indeed  dost  prove. 

So  ba»e  earth  is  imiiucd  with  holy  leaven. 

Whidi  makeft  this  mundane  sphere  like  that  abo\e. 
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SPIKING 


THE   YELLOW   IRIS 

Beautiful  Iris,  empress  of  the  streams, 
Thy  lanceolated  leaves — thy  golden  cup, 
Adorn  the  still  pools  with  a  beauteous  group 
Of  yellow  blossoms,  radiating  beams. 
Till  the  carpet  surface  of  the  river  seems 
Emblazoned  o'er  with  leaves  of  shining  green, 
Whereon  thy  blooms'  effulgency  is  seen. 

Or  the  garden  with  thy  radiant  presence  blooms 
Yellow  and  purple,  and  of  lily  while 
The  hedge-environed  boundary  dost  light, 
And  wafts  abroad  thy  orient  perfumes. 
Before  the  rose  of  nobler  beauty  comes. 
Or  geranium  in  splendid  crimson  dight. 
Or  golden  calcy,  dazzling  to  the  sight. 
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FLASHES   hKOM    THE    OK  J  EST 


EASTER  SUNDAY,  1904 

JesI'^  the  Lord  of  Life  and  tilury  died, 
justice  divine  its  |)aschal  victim  claimed, 
The  sicrifice  ft»r  man's  redemption  named. 
The  |;ales  of  death  and  hell  Here  oiK'ned  wide, 
T'  en^julf  hut  not  t«i  hold  the  rruciric<I  ; 
Three  days  cla|iscd,  hell's  legions  strove  in  vain, 
The  huly  CJud  'mid  devils  damned  tu  chain, 
Omni[H)tence  the  walcli  and  seal  defied. 

••  Mary,  he  is  not  here,"  the  an^el  said, 
John  .seeks  the  vacant  sepulchre  in  vain  ; 
The  two  di.sciple^  tu  Emmaus  led, 
Converse  \frith  their  transfigured  I^ird  again 
Of  those  words  in  the  .scrolls  of  I'rophets  read, 
And  of  Messiah's  everlasting  reign. 
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SPRING 


WHITE   AND    RED    DEAD    NETTLE 

Adored  of  bees,  in  every  English  lane, 

Familiar  growth  when  spring's  warm  sun  shines  out, 

Thy  dual  leaves  clustered  with  flowers  about, 

Purple  or  white  in  many  a  floral  ring, 

On  every  sunny  hedgerow  blossoming  ; 

How  universal  is  thy  floral  reign. 

Though  for  loveliness  to  thee  we  look  in  vain. 

About  thy  blooms  the  bees  perpetual  sing. 

The  clover  of  the  field,  not  sweeter  found 
To  the  bee  industrious  for  honied  store, 
Scattered  o'er  flowery  England's  sunny  ground, 
On  every  weed-grown  trench  from  shore  to  shore. 
With  ling  and  fern  banding  the  fields  around. 
Wherever  breezes  blow  or  soft  rains  pour. 
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I-LASJih^    J  ROM    THE    OKIEM 


Af>ril  1904 

TiiK  lilting  wincls  of  March  l)clatc<l  howl 

Across  the  slcrilc  n)<H>rs,  along  the  lanes 

Where  lingering  winter  still  im|>erious  reigns, 

Th«»ugh  golden  g<»rsc  cKithc  every  swelling  knoll, 

An<i  the  limpid  streams  'tween  prin:rose  meadows  roll, 

Winter  a  losing  Inttle  lax  maintains. 

And  spring  ti'er  raging  Boreas  victory  gains 

While  warm  life-giving  sunshine  gla<ls  the  s<»ul. 

Away  from  **  madding  crowds"  how  sweet  lo  rove, 
Distracting  cares  laid  down  a  little  while. 
To  sniff  the  fragrance  of  the  primrose  grove, 
Traverse  the  fields  where  ntxlding  cowslips  smile, 
Triumphant  spring  ruk"*  winter's  reign  alif»ve. 
And  diUh  with  hope  l>enign  the  soul  l>cguile. 
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SPRING 


EASTER   MONDAY,    1904 

Howl,  boisterous  wind  of  March  on  April  day, 
Thy  reign  is  o'er,  it  is  thy  dying  wail, 
In  it  I  hear  the  last  expiring  gale 
Of  winter  round  my  path  still  lingering  play. 
The  dust  whirls  round  in  eddying  circles  gay, 
Through  its  simoom  the  cloud  of  cyclists  sail. 
Paired  like  the  doves  flying  o'er  hill  and  dale 
In  sweet  accord  on  love's  wings  far  away. 

So  winter  dies,  and  spring  benign  returns. 
The  songsters  of  the  grove  their  love  songs  raise. 
In  youth's  enamoured  breast  love's  transport  burns. 
Hymen  and  Heaven  receive  divided  praise. 
The  old,  old  story  youth  and  beauty  learns, 
And  spring  illumines  life's  bright  opening  days. 


FLASHES    FROM    THE    ORIES'T 


April  1904 

Though  the  ruflling  wind  of  March  blows  o'er  the  plain, 

The  golden  gorse  ilhiminatcs  the  mmir, 

The  merr)'  lark  to  heaven  <loih  sinjjin^  s««ar, 

We  list  the  blackbird  piping  in  the  lane 

In  matin  s^jng  or  vcsjK'r's  silvery  strain, 

A  myriati  signs  speak  winter's  reign  is  o'er  ; 

In  song  of  birds,  in  Flora's  widespread  store, 

In  glowing  sunshine's  reasserted  reign, 

ICarth  an  illuminated  iMMik  of  praise, 

Hath  psalm,  hath  hymn,  hath  prayer  in  flower  ancl  tree, 

Each  flower  its  fragrant  oflcring  doth  raise. 

Each  bird  its  sacrifice  of  song  to  Thee, 

Jehovah,  ancient  of  eternal  clays, 

Who  wast,  w)u>  art,  who  shall  for  ever  l*c. 
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SPRING 


THE  WATER  RANUNCULUS 

Ranunculus  of  the  mere,  the  surface  dank 
Of  marsh  and  shady  pool  thou  dost  adorn, 
In  mantle  white  outflashing  pearly  morn. 
And  vieing  with  the  primrose  on  warm  bank  ; 
When  May  is  here  and  Flora,  rank  on  rank, 
Send'st  forth  her  legions,  golden,  red,  and  white. 
Thou  makest  the  dank  pool  aflame  with  light, 
Like  white  anemone  which  the  woods  adorn, 
Like  the  hawthorn  bloom  which  the  hedges  decorate, 
Like  the  cherry  in  the  orchard  and  the  pear. 
Like  the  daisies  on  our  wandering  steps  which  wait, 
Like  the  stars  which  deck  the  midnight  heavens  fair, 
Those  cerulean  fields  which  infinitely  bear 
Eternal  amaranth  clustering  round  heaven's  gate. 
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FLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


GOKSE 

I  w.M.KKF)  forth  to  the  lane,  the  field,  the  moor, 
Soon  as  the  sun  had  cliinltcd  the  eastern  skies, 
Ami  the  morning  rang  with  praiscful  sacrifice, 
Anil  field  and  wixxl  their  wealth  of  liloss«»m  l)ore. 
I  conne<l  each  luirning  l>c:uiteous  lesson  o'er 
In  lore  of  shining  wis4|.)m  to  the  eye. 
Radiant  in  nature's  immortality- 
Such  wisdom  all  the  face  f»f  nature  «'-rc. 

The  keynote  was  the  ex«juisjte  surprise 

Of  gladness  when  I  saw  the  golden  hroom. 

Astonishment  and  joy  in  soul  and  eyes. 

That  it  once  more  the  wide  waste  di<l  illume. 

At  hlush  of  spring,  winter  lamenting  (lies, 

And  on  its  sere  track  spring's  bright  hlussoms  come. 
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SPRIN'G 


April  1904 

How  beautiful  the  tender  blade  of  corn, 

Wheat,  oat,  or  barley  peeping  from  the  ground, 

On  the  fields  which  budding  hawthorn's  hedge  surround. 

I  saw  its  tender  flush  one  April  morn, 

With  gracious  promise  the  brown  waste  adorn, 

The  ministry  of  April  showers  was  crowned 

With  earnest  rich  of  fruitage  to  aVjound, 

And  joy  lit  by  the  torch  of  hope  was  born. 

Though  the  missal-thrush  has  ceased  his  matin  lay, 
The  song-thrush  wakes  the  morning  loud  and  sweet. 
The  blackbird  at  the  earliest  blush  of  day 
From  his  perch  upon  the  pear-tree's  budding  spray, 
Pipes  mellowly  and  th'  chaffinch  shrill  doth  tweet, 
While  spring  strews  flowers  on  our  shining  way. 
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J  LASHES   FROM    J  HE    OK  I  EST 


Tin:  MIKACLK  OI    NATURE 

MiRACiTi.oi's  earth,  thy  rude  comjxjncnt  parts 

Devoid  of  beauty  arc  arwl  every  grace, 

Knchanting  seen  <»n  Nature's  wilchinjj  face  ; 

Where  she  liath  lavishe<l  her  transcendent  arts, 

Ania/in|;  in  their  jjreat  omnip«>tence, 

The  hriiwn  earth  with  no  iK-auty  to  the  sight 

Is  clothe<I  at  once  In  garments  of  delight, 

Where  the  sun  his  waxing  beams  doth  wide  (iis[K.ns< 

The  sun,  and  win<l,  an«l  rain  their  jx>wers  combine, 

DiH'usive  radiance  wraps  the  earth  around, 

In  bright  effulgent  green  the  valleys  shine. 

The  l)eech  and  elm  with  swelling  buds  are  crowne<l. 

From  tluti  earth  sap  feeds  oak  and  gushing  vine, 

And  flowers  of  varied  hue  o'er  all  aliound. 


SPRING 


THE  PERIWINKLE 

Th'  exceeding  multitude  of  Flora's  gifts, 
Crowd  on  the  view  in  ever-lengthening  train, 
By  the  magic  of  warm  April's  sun  and  rain. 
In  earliest  spring  the  periwinkle  lifts 
Its  beaming  deep  blue  calyx  on  the  bank, 
Or  rockery  'mid  fern  and  grasses  rank, 
Or  nettle  'neath  the  hedgerow  in  the  lane, 
Or  in  of  precipices  tall  the  rifts. 

My  garden  hath  a  grotto  all  o'ergrown 
With  wild  herbacea  now  blosscjming, 
Alsatia  Alba  hath  its  mantle  thrown 
Of  white  about  it  in  the  dawn  of  spring. 
There  the  blue  periwinkle  on  its  crown 
Doth  a  radiant  diadem  of  beauty  fling. 
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FLASHES   //CO.)/    / //E    OK/EN/' 


KIHUS  SANc.llM  A 

TiiK  flowering  curtain,  Kibu^  Sangiiiiicus  named. 
Now  waves  its  scarlet  clusters  o'er  the  Imwers, 
And  sheds  effulgence  thr«>U(;h  spring's  magic  hours, 
Krom  ihcc  is  Flora's  earliest  triljuie  claimed. 
The  cherry  and  (he  blossoming  |>ear  are  famed 
Vox  while  exulicrance  of  l»loss«»mty, 
And  well-found  h<»|>es  of  fruit  we  therein  see  ; 
Thou  hold'&t  no  ho|)c  of  fruit  in  thy  fair  (lowers. 
Hut  yet  how  satisfying  thou  art  found, 
IkMUty  and  fragrance  are  thy  only  charm». 
Vainly  we  search  ih'  efTulgent  garden  round, 
Kor  rival  bloom  when  spring  the  cold  c1<kI  warms, 
Waving  thy  iresics  with  red  blossom  crowned, 
Thy  fragrance  wa/led  to  its  utmost  Ixiund. 
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SPRING 


April  1903 

The  throstle  all  the  day  his  carol  sings 

Unweariedly  upon  the  budding  boughs, 

In  melody  intoning  love's  soft  vows, 

And  as  unweariedly  the  dainty  brings 

To  his  brooding  mate,  where  she  with  folded  wings 

In  fond  maternal  care  not  once  forsakes 

The  nest  till  new-born  life  its  fetters  breaks, 

And  tends  the  brood  with  gentle  fosterings. 

O  mystery  of  God  in  Nature  seen, 

The  gravitation  of  revolving  spheres 

May  more  amazing  be,  but  love,  I  ween. 

In  its  responsive  voice  all  Nature  hears. 

From  dawn  of  time  its  music  still  hath  been 

An  antidote  to  all  earth's  carping  cares. 
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FLASHES   INO.y    HIE    OK. EST 


Afri/  1904 

Ham   I  silvern  clarion  ni  I  he  dewy  nmrn, 
When  April  flinjjs  her  mantle  o'er  ihe  scene. 
And  the  meadows  have  put  on  their  \ernal  K'c<^n. 
And  Ceres  from  the  treasure  of  her  horn, 
I'ranks  flushing  fields  with  Madcs  of  sprini;ing  corn, 
What  time  the  lark  at  |H*ep  of  <lay  aspires. 
What  time  the  w«kk1s  ring  <»ut  with  niyriad  lyres, 
And  spring  in  glad  elfulgency  i-  '■■•t'v 

To  wander  forth  how  sweet  at  j«.c|)  i.l  ilay. 

When  the  laughing  meadows  are  still  Itathed  in  dew, 

Which  glitters  in  the  sun's  ascemling  ray. 

In  diamond  radiancy  to  the  view, 

And  wintry  clouds  fr«»m  blue  sky  [vi&saway, 

An<l  the  budding  trees  their  (xinoply  fenew. 
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SPRING 


THE  LESSER  CELANDINE 

Hail  !  Celandine,  thy  fair  corolla  shines 
From  the  deep  hedge-bank  to  the  sheen  of  day, 
When  P^bruary's  shrill  winds  round  thee  play, 
And  still  bloom'st  on  in  the  sunny  gleam  of  May. 
When  the  soul  beneath  the  blight  of  winter  pines, 
Allured  by  thee  I  wander  where  brooks  stray, 
Winding  along  flush  meadows,  I  delay 
My  steps  to  gaze  on  a  clump  of  Celandines. 

The  snowdrop  not  more  welcome,  nor  the  gleam 
Of  violet,  nor  the  fragrance  of  sweet  thyme, 
Thy  glossy  golden  petals  gild  the  stream, 
What  time  the  lark  begins  the  heavens  to  climb. 
And  the  wren  and  thrush  anticipate  the  beam 
Of  sunny  day  with  their  melodious  chime. 
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Jl.\SHh>     /AIM/     ////:     OS/J:.\J 


April  1904 

TliK  sycamore  and  silvery  In-ech  an<l  larch 
Now  wave  their  l»annerccl  foliage  lo  ihc  im>rn, 
The  starry  primrt>scs  the  wimkIs  adorn 
With  |xily  splendour,  like  heaven's  great  blue  arch 
On  moonless  midnight,  and  the  meadows  shine 
In  restful  green  pranked  o'er  with  daisies  white, 
Kmliossed  with  gold  and  flashing  l»ack  the  light. 
And  the  rivers'  lianks  are  gay  with  Celandine. 
Spring,  as  on  Hebron's  plains  when  Sharon's  rose 
liloomed  in  its  glory  and  inspired  the  psalm 
Of  David,  Nature  here  her  mantle  throws, 
As  jxjtent  and  as  lK>auiiful  to  charm, 
The  sun  shines  golden  and  the  south  wind  blows 
Here  as  where  grew  the  never-fading  jialm. 
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SPRING 


THE  HAREBELL 

May  1904 

Harebell  of  heath,  and  moor,  and  mountain  land, 

The  ornament  and  glory,  joy  and  pride. 

And  crown  and  glory  of  the  woodland  wide, 

Thou  where  the  fern  dwells  wav'st  thy  sky-blue  wand. 

Extracting  nourishment  from  barren  sand, 

With  the  coarse  bracken  and  the  purple  htath. 

Thou  minglest  thy  hyacinlhine  breath 

And  in  the  forest's  gloomy  depths  dost  hide. 

When  summer  is  in  flowery  mantle  dight, 
And  wild  brier  rose  and  may  adorn  the  lanes, 
Close  by  the  hedgerows  what  a  sweet  delight, 
Beyond  the  scope  of  words  the  spirit  gains, 
When  thou  in  May  dost  flash  upon  the  sight. 
And  the  deep  glen  with  heaven-blue  splashes  stains. 


83 


FLASHES   I- ROM    THE    ORIENT 


May   1904 

May  C'linc*.  witli  trippinf;  f«M»istc|K  o'er  the  mead, 
Wiih  soii^  of  «»u/cl-tcHk  and  ihruvh  and  lark, 
And  ni^hlinf^alc  in  hush  nf  midni(;ht  dark, 
And  spring  cfllorcsccnts  ihe  humMest  wectl ; 
I  low  ihc  fields  laugh  with  primr«»ses  l>espread, 
And  Cowslip  and  the  dandelion  bright, 
And  cherrj'-trees  witli  Mare  of  l»|«»«im  arc  white, 
And  Flora,  <|ue«n  of  flowers,  her  train  <l<>th  lead. 

Hark  I  'tis  the  cuckoo  from  yon  diNtani  brake, 

Rings  out  his  dual  n<ile  in  echoing  |Kral, 

The  echoes  with  the  welcome  call  awake, 

And  the  anthems  «if  the  grove  spring's  reign  reveal, 

In  harmonies  where  a  thousand  voices  shake, 

Or  hushe<l  its  vdo  doth  uj»n  us  steal. 


SPAVNG 


THE    LUCIFER    MATCH 

The  evolution  of  the  match — the  day 
Remembered  of  the  tinder-box  and  steel, 
Or  flintstone  which  did  latent  fire  reveal, 
Producing  mimic  conflagration's  play, 
When  the  subtle  sulphur-pointed  spill  applied, 
Flamed  up  the  torch  acutely  resinous, 
And  lit  oil  lamp  or  tallow  candle,  thus 
Making  in  darkness  a  poor  flickering  guide. 

But  now  the  phosphuretted  spill  ignites 
By  rapid  friction  on  a  roughened  plain. 
And  swiftly  carbonaceous  cressets  lights, 
And  makes  as  luminous  as  day  the  nights. 
In  halls  where  beauty  holds  her  glorious  reign, 
Where  she  her  panoply  for  conquest  dights. 
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Thk  sycamore  and  lime-tree  now  display 
Their  Jiannercd  foliage  and  pendulous  bloom, 
To  which  the  bees  in  myriatl  numl)ers  come, 
Kitling  their  sweets  the  live  long  sunny  day. 
And  the  dusty  lanes  with  d;ipple«l  shade  are  gay, 
I''or  th'  warm  sun  hath  thrilled  the  heart  of  oak, 
And  into  sudden  leafage  it  hath  broke. 
And  Nature's  mandate  all  the  woo<ls  ol>ey. 

I  low  varie«l  are  the  shades  of  living  green, 

The  vivid  bright  an«l  tender  of  the  lime. 

The  gold-brown  yellow  of  the  <ak  are  seen, 

And  th'  blue  grey  {Kiplar  which  doth  high  heavm  .  Im 

The  larch  and  birch  give  tones  which  intcrvci. 

And  gladsome  point  of  spring,  the  emerald  titiu  . 


86 


SPRING 


GERMANDER  SPEEDWELL 

Germander  Speedwell,  Eyebright  oftener  named, 
Thy  heaven-blue  splendours  luminously  shine, 
Where  on  the  hedge-bank  softly  they  recline, 
By  childhood,  youth,  and  spring  in  concert  claimed. 
As  beauteous  but  more  fragile  than  the  flower 
Called  Bluebell,  which  adorns  the  woodland  bower, 
Plucked,  thou  dost  soon  in  drooping  sorrow  pine. 

Withered  and  lorn  in  crystal  vase  thou'rt  seen, 
Like  rural  loveliness  torn  from  its  shades. 
Where  it  the  village  straw-thatched  cot  irrades, 
So  thou  in  sapphire  lustre  on  the  green 
Shin'st  sparkling  like  the  eyes  of  village  maids — 
And,  Speedwell,  on  the  garden  beds  serene 
Thy  lustre  beams,  thy  lustre  swiftly  fades. 
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ON    A   RIKLKD    NKST    DISCOVERKD   TORN   AM) 
HkOKKN  ON   TIIK  PATHWAV 

Poor  nest,  a  waif  of  ruin  on  the  ground, 

Torn  from  thy  shelter  in  the  bush  or  tree, 

Wliat  revelation  thou  of  ag«>ny, 

I'arcntal  »orr«>w,  (jricf,  and  loss  profound. 

Its  builders  inconsolable  we  see. 

Silent  amid  the  choral  harmony 

Which  doth  throu|;h  all  the  groves  rejoiceful  sound. 

Shall  they  impale  their  breasts  upon  the  (horn  ? 

Or  dry  the  tear  and  bid  the  s«irrow  cease, 

To  ho()c,  and  love,  and  Ming  once  more  return, 

And  seek  for  love's  imperious  increase, 

Over  a  new-built  nesi  parental  yearn, 

And  fortitude  from  sorrow's  lesson  learn. 

And  in  j*»y's  softenetl  memories  fmd  {)eacc. 
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OX-EYE  DAISY 

While  in  the  gardens  and  the  orchard  bloom 
The  Lilac,  Golden  Chain,  and  Rowan-tree, 
And  Chestnut  in  its  stately  majesty. 
In  the  fields  and  woods  Bluebells  and  Cowslips  come. 
And  shed  abroad  their  exquisite  perfume, 
And  the  Daisy  white  wakes  to  the  kiss  of  day. 
When  morning  sunshine  on  the  lawn  doth  play, 
Then  th'  Ox-Eye  Daisy  flowers  the  fields  illume. 

Its  golden  disc  and  rays  of  pearly  white. 

Illuminate  the  English  meadows  green, 

When  th'  lush  grass  waves  in  sunshine's  dazzling  light. 

No  fairer  picture  may  on  earth  be  seen, 

A  feast  to  soul,  a  rapture  to  the  sight, 

A  memory  of  our  childhood's  days  serene. 
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•  M     i'LL'S  ULTRA" 

The  voyager  ujxm  the  sea,  whos*:  waves 

I^vc  the  bright  shores  of  Italy  and  (Ircecc, 

And  Africa  at  Gilpc's  portal  craves 

To  know  the  infinite  Inryond,  l»iit  hravcs 

It  not  for  centuries  of  old,  old  time, 

While  in  his  cars  the  sfcr's  refrain  doth  chime, 

'*  IJcytmd  is  Nothing,"  so  with  shuddering  fear 

lie  ga/cs  trembling  on  the  gidf  of  graves  ; 

So  still  we  stand  as  did  the  ancient  seer, 

At  the  Calpc  gate  of  death,  nor  aught  liehold 

Von  <»idc  the  ruhicon,  no  light  to  cheer, 

And  die  in  darkness  but  not  unconsoled, 

liclicving  that  a  shining  land  is  near, 

A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  antl  gcu^s,  and  gold. 
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May   1904 

I  WANDER  from  the  "  madding  crowd  "  away 

And  seek  the  quietude  of  woods  and  fields, 

Which  to  the  soul  the  truest  pleasure  yields, 

When  spring  returns  in  the  merry  month  of  May, 

The  south  wind  blows,  with  flowers  the  fields  are  gay. 

The  skies  in  turquoise  sapphire  beauty  shine, 

The  trees  in  varied  tints  the  hedgerows  line, 

And  birds  sing  from  the  dawn  till  close  of  day ; 

I  stand  and  listen  to  the  whispering  wind, 

Balmful  and  fragrant  from  a  myriad  flowers, 

And  in  its  gracious  solace  surcease  find 

From  the  cark  and  care  of  toil's  and  trouble's  hours, 

For  care  in  present  peace  is  left  behind. 

Peace  which  sufticingly  the  soul  endowers. 
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I  low  beautifully  the  fields  of  England  shine, 
Environed  hy  the  hedgerows  green  and  gay, 
An«l  trees  which  give  its  lustrous  crown  to  May : 
How  pleasant  on  their  Iwrders  to  recline, 
Severity  fors;ikes  that  formal  line, 
And  from  the  fields*  magnificent  array, 
Of  flower-pranked  verdure,  and  the  sunshine's  play. 
Perfection's  form,  Nature,  I  see  in  thine. 

Th'  Elysian  fields  fnhled  so  l>eauteous  liright, 

I  «:ovcl  not  nor  sttft  lles|)erian  Iwwcrs, 

My  country's  fields  with  homely  flowers  alight, 

Suflicingly  Inrguile  life's  golden  hours, 

Ix-t  Come  of  death  its  dark  oMivious  night, 

When  May  is  here  in  vain  it  threatening  I<»wcrs. 


SPRING 


THE  FEDDIAN  MOTEL,  ABERDOVEY 

To  Aberdovey's  western  shore  I  stray, 
Where  Cymric  sweet  simplicity  abides, 
No  pier  or  breakwater  obstructs  the  tides, 
No  promontories  guard  the  spacious  bay, 
Its  western  confine  is  the  gate  of  day, 
Its  dunes  are  storm  wracks  of  a  million  years, 
Its  ceaseless  murmurs  greet  our  listening  ears. 
Where  the  golden  sun  on  golden  sand  doth  play. 

We  seek  the  shore,  or  climb  th'  aspiring  height. 

Which  shelters  Feddian's  hospitable  halls. 

It  is  the  haven  of  a  soft  delight. 

And  to  its  shelter  the  tired  worker  calls, 

How  restful  is  the  day,  how  calm  the  night. 

When  morninc:  dawns,  when  mellow  eveninti  falls. 
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TIIK  IIAirV  \  ALLKV,  ABKKDOVEV 

Hail  !  smiling  valley  hemmed  W\\\\  mounUins  ruund, 

(){  (teace  and  cjuietudc  the  l>lei>t  alioiie, 

L'p  the  (all  mountain-side  I  buoyant  strode, 

Eftort  hy  glorious  fruition  crowne«l, 

The  crcstetl  mountains  form  the  valley's  bound, 

I^tiud  hurricanes  may  rave  from  crest  to  crest, 

But  ruffle  not  its  sweetly  halcyon  rest. 

lluw  Ijcauiiful  that  forest  inantlefi  mttund, 

Kisecting  it  in  twain,  in  whi»se  green  shade 

A  farndumsc  nestles  with  its  Iwrn  antl  l»yrc, 

Not  Tem|>c's  classic  olivew«>o<led  gln«le, 

Which  woke  to  music  Tindar's  living  lyre, 

More  U-autiful  as  to  mine  eyes  displayed. 

This  vale  which  doth  tu  lyric  song  inspire. 
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ABERDOVEY:  THE  HAPPY  VALLEY  REVISITED 

Again  the  Happy  Valley  me  invites 

To  leave  the  sounding  shore  and  climb  the  hills, 

Where  the  scented  breeze  its  fragrance  sweet  distils. 

'Tis  morning  now  upon  the  wildering  heights, 

The  purple  violet's  loveliness  delights, 

The  cowslip  and  rag-robin  greet  my  gaze. 

And  gorse  illumes  the  hillside  with  its  blaze, 

And  th'  landscape  all  its  summer  garments  dights — 

'Tis  morning  now,  alone  with  Nature  here, 

I  gaze  upon  her  handiwork  sublime. 

And  Nature's  God  in  His  great  works  revere. 

To  Heaven's  wide  gate  up  yon  bare  mountain  climb, 

Taste  of  its  happiness  by  lingering  near, 

Enshrined  in  memory  to  dateless  time. 
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Tin-:  IIATI'V  VALLEY 

Sahratic  soft  tranquillity,  ail  hail  ! 

The  Happy  X'allcy  slcc|'s  Itcncaih  my  Ra/o, 

The  mountains  round  it  their  tall  ram|)arts  rai&c, 

An<l  ^;uar«l  it  well  lest  sorrow's  hrcath  assail, 

Or  tcm|)cst  or  har>h  elemental  |;ale, 

Its  Uisom  broad  in  sweet  fertility  smiles, 

Beneath  the  mountains*  huge  colossal  piles, 

Iliirc  or  cfforcstcd  al)Ove  the  vale. 

No  sound  but  that  of  warbling  birds  I  hear, 
No  living  thing  Imt  lirowsing  cattle  see, 
As  the  sinking  sun  doth  westward  disap|>ear 
( )n  th'  eastern  hills  its  glance  rests  lovingly. 
The  last  gleam  fades,  the  Happy  \alley  near, 
Is  left  to  darknr>.-    x..liiii<lr,  and  me. 


SPRING 


ON  A  COTTAGE  IN  THE  HAPPY  VALLEY 

"  Give  me  a  cottage  on  a  Cambrian  wild, 
Where  I  may  linger  out  the  little  remnant  of  my  days." 

KiKKE  White. 

Not  this  the  cottage  on  a  Cambrian  wild 
Kirke  White  desiderated  in  his  wail, 
Here  happiness  and  joy  can  never  fail, 
Here  Holy  Heaven  and  earth  are  reconciled. 
Those  mountains  are  a  verdant  wall,  heaven-piled, 
To  shut  out  sinfulness  and  pain  and  woe, 
The  common  heritage  of  all  below, 
E'en  the  eternal  foe  is  hence  exiled. 
Happy  as  Eden's  bowers  ere  innocence  fled, 
It  hath  escaped  the  prowling  evil  One. 
So  "  Happy  Vale"  may  be  interpreted. 
And  Holy  Heaven  is  in  this  Vale  begun, 
Happy  my  steps  which  hitherward  were  led. 
Where  Elysian  joys  for  one  short  hour  I  own. 
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Fui.t.  is  the  tide  of  Nalurc's  glorious  son^j, 
The  liannerctl  p«>mp  of  leafage  how  divine, 
Effulgent ly  the  trees'  hravc  tresses  shine, 
I  low  laughs  the  day  in  sun's  warm  fcrv<»urs  long, 
The  earth  a  splendour  starry  w«ult|s  among. 
I  low  Inrauliful  the  Mue  clear  arch  aUive, 
How  tieautiful  the  green  of  field  and  grove, 
Can  this  |K'rfection  l»c  deformed  l»y  wrong? 

Can  there  l>e  war  on  Eastern  halcyon  shores? 
Can  this  fair  l«>veliness  Ik:  stained  with  crimes? 
Alas  !  in  those  far  climes  fierce  lattle  roars, 
Though  here  ficacc  rings  her  everlasting  chimes. 
As  anciently  the  blooil  of  }mtriols  pours. 
Anil  valour  burns  in  soft  luxurious  climes. 
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A  CENTURY 

A  Century,  a  hundred  years,  the  ken 

Of  living  wight  the  gulf  fails  to  bridge  o'er, 
What  battles  on  its  history's  tablets  roar, 

What  progress  separates  the  now  and  then, 

Jn  science  and  invention,  grown  are  men, 
In  intellect  and  power,  till  they  soar 
Taller  than  fabled  giants  of  old  lore. 

The  buried  golden  age  hath  risen  again. 

Railways  and  telegraphs,  and  on  the  main, 

Huge  fortresses  of  steel  command  the  deep. 

Hurling  annihilation's  dreadful  rain. 

Till  the  floating  castles  in  deep  ocean  sleep, 

jMed'cine  doth  exorcise  disease  and  pain. 

To  the  world's  end  th'  electric  flash  doth  leap. 
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THE  EVE  OF  GOD-TIIE  EVE  Ol    DAV 

The  Eye  of  God  as  the  sun  cl«»ih  pt-rmcatc 

Ivach  corner  «»f  ihccarlh  wiih  radiance  bright, 
All  things  arc  plain  tt)  oninipriM.nl  sight, 

The  follies,  sins,  and  crimes  men  |Kr|>ctnite 

Are  naked  lo  his  view,  incur  his  hate. 

So  the  Holy  One  in  g«MMl  deeds  lakes  d'rlight. 
And  succours  with  Omni|»otencc  of  might, 

And  through  temptation  guides  to  victor)'  greaL 

The  eye  of  day  whose  splendid  radiance  fdU 
The  Universe  with  its  effulgent  lila/x*. 
Earth's  darkest  corners  to  the  sight  displays, 
And  restful  green  to  e)x*  of  man  reveals. 
And  iin  the  tlower  its  minlMiw  hues  distils, 
Godhead  made  visible  in  its  bright  rays. 


SPRING 


THE  EYE  OF  MAN 

From  Heaven  to  Earth,  from  eye  of  day,  of  night, 
The  Universe,  the  Eye  of  God  supreme. 
To  the  human  eye  a  long  descent  doth  seem  ; 

And  yet  the  eye  of  man,  so  bold,  so  bright. 

The  lion's  fierceness  quells  in  power's  despite. 
The  eye  of  womai:  beauteous  as  a  dream, 
In  velvet  softness  with  love-light  doth  beam. 

Enthralling  with  of  loveliness  the  might 

Beneath  the  stars,  beneath  the  moon,  those  eyes 
Beam  lustrously,  transcendent  in  their  sheen. 

And  love  through  those  cerulean  portals  hies, 

Or  in  the  ballroom's  glare  those  orbs  are  seen, 

And  captive  in  love's  silken  meshes  lies 

Valour  and  youth  and  strength,  the  fool,  the  wise, 
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Tin-  KiiDnnnrxDRON 

iiMi    '    i\n>  >  i<  xuMiilrt'ti,  ij.iriirn  s  <|inrii  .itiu  jimii-. 

While  May  is  yuung  rejoicing;  in  full  l>ltM)m, 
Ikrforc  the  roses  in  their  glory  conic 

Thtiu  rtood'si  with  U^auiy  every  garden  side  ; 

Thy  petals  with  a  myriad  colours  dye<i. 
At  morning  lirighl.  ami  in  of  eve  the  hush, 
The  Itlackliird  sings  to  thee  from  hazel  hush, 

Till  the  nightingale  takes  up  of  song  the  tide. 

And  though  the  tulips  and  the  daisies  close 
Their  |M:taU  in  oMiviun'ft  nightly  sleep, 

Thou  list'ne>t  wakeful  nor  one  note  dost  lose. 

Till  morning  doih  from  rastern  rhandier  creep. 

And  still  at  daun  alert  from  night's  re|M>sc, 

Thou  dust  unsleeping  all  thy  splendour  keep. 
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KOSKIUSKO 

KOSKIUSKO,  when  thy  country  fell  a  prey 

To  Paul  and  the  Russian  autocratic  power, 
It  was  of  freedom's  knell  the  mournful  hour, 

When  Poland  as  a  nation  passed  away. 

Thou  didst  refuse  in  a  land  enslaved  to  stay. 
And  to  the  tyrant  Paul  disdained  to  cower, 
Rejecting  his  munificence  and  dower, 

And  to  his  golden  bribes  said  firmly  "  Nay." 

As  Cincinatus  fled  to  rural  shades, 

As  Washington  to  labour  of  the  soil. 

The  sword  he  sheathed  to  rear  corn's  bloodless  blade 
When  freedom  died  a  prey  to  war's  turmoil. 

But  Koskiusko's  memory  never  fades. 

Though  his  country  be  the  Russian  tyrant's  spoil. 
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EVE 

EvENiNc.  is  l»c.iutiful  in  ih'  dying  tlay, 

To  melancholy  and  s»oft  sadness  movi<l. 

'Tis  mourned  liy  age,  as  by  glad  youih  UIovliI, 

Ki>r  as  ihat  hcavcn-hright  vision  fades  away 

In  darkness  and  the  s|)ectml  night's  dismay, 

To  youth  a  fullowing  morn  of  joy  is  proved. 
Hut  t»>  hoary  eld  those  shining  liars  arc  groovcti, 

With  lints  prophetic  of  swift  lessening  stay. 

For  one  last  evening  glow  shall  greet  his  eye, 
One  l;tsi  fon<l  l«>«»k  ;u»  in  the  eyes  of  love, 

Ere  ycl  the  traveller  on  his  journey  hie, 
To  far-off  lands  in  solitude  to  rove, 

So  he  shall  view  the  glorious  evening  sky. 

With  one  last  lingering  gaze,  one  last  good-bye. 
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THE  CANARY  BIRD 

Born  in  captivity,  thy  jocund  lay 

Beguiles  the  heart  of  sickness  in  the  home, 

And  floods  with  song  the  melancholy  room, 
Where  affliction  languishes  its  hours  away, 
And  grisly  death  itself  forbears  to  slay  ; 

Or  where  the  housewife  plies  her  daily  care, 

Thou  pourest  music  on  the  desert  air  ; 
So  in  day's  dawn  it  doth  awakening  come, 

On  the  ear  of  slumber  with  a  carol  loud  ; 
The  minstrel  of  the  cottage  home  art  thou, 

Uplifting  heads  'neath  poverty  low  bowed, 
And  chasing  shadow  from  the  furrowed  brow ; 

Thou  art  a  ray  of  sunshine  through  the  cloud, 
A  rain  of  song  on  soil  by  sorrow  ploughed. 
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THK  WAVSIhK  SMITHV 

A  HUNDKF.I*  times  I've  |ia«ised  the  Rrimy  il«M>r 
Of  ih'  ntadsitle  smithy  out  uj>»n  the  way. 
In  SultlKith  lest  and  t»n  the  working  day, 

Wlien  ih*  hot  iron  j;l«)ws  and  furnace  fires  tlo  roar, 

And  the  familiar  sij^ht  I've  pondered  u'er, 

While  there  the  vision  doth  my  f»K)istc|>s  stay  : 
Hut  now  in  Apiil's  Sablialh  flowery  day, 

I  note  the  smith's  p«M)r  mansion,  plain  ami  hoar. 

Surroumled  l>y  its  (garden  neat  and  trim. 

Where  the  fruit-trees  Uturi^eonin^'  ^*>ili  ll.ss.  .n 

After  day's  toils  a  solace  sweet  to  hiiu. 

Where  in  its  arUirous  sha<lcs  he  iin\   rc<  Imc, 

Improve  hi^*  mind,  re|>tise  his  aching  liml>, 

'Neath  rose  ami  clematis  and  sweet  w<MMlbinc. 
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SPRING 


MORN 

Morn  is  the  hour  of  bounding  health  and  jo)', 
When  sleep  and  rest  reanimate  the  frame, 
And  the  breeze  of  dawn  restores  Hfe's  lambent  flame 

The  lark  to  heaven's  gate  buoyantly  doth  fly, 

The  soul  imbibes  its  living  ecstasy, 

And  mounts  on  inspiration's  wings  of  song 
The  snow-white  chariots  of  heaven  among, 

It  is  a  happiness  without  alloy. 

The  morn  of  youth  when  hope  exultant  sings. 

And  vale  and  mountain,  hill  and  dale  are  spread 

Before  his  feet  yclad  with  eagles'  wings. 

And  to  glad  heaven  he  lifts  exulting  head. 

And  him  to  enterprise's  summits  brings. 
By  valour,  learning,  or  industry  led. 
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THi:  MIDDAV  KKST 

I  SAINTKR  forth  on  a  sprinjj  morninfj  hrijjht, 
Traversing  rural  lane  and  w»j«k1  an<l  fieltl. 
Where  Nature's  works  delightsome  pleasure  yithl, 
lUncaih  hejiven's  <lon»e  so  shining  hhie  and  while, 
S<i  full  of  generous  sunshine  and  of  light  ; 
I  come  to  where  a  broad  plain  is  revealetl, 
The  soil  by  autumn's  stubble  |>alc  concealed, 
Itut  there,  O  joy  to  intellect  and  sight, 

The  upturnetl  gleU-.  the  plough,  the  hopper  stored 
With  c«>rn.     The  horses  at  their  nii<M.iN   nst. 

Wh«>sc  mastication  by  the  fKuwcr  heai'l. 
Content  and  jieacc  in  laUiur  are  conitst, 

And  the  group  re|*»*cs  till  the  signal  word 
To  the  willing  ftenitor^  is  loud  addrcst. 
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SPRING 


MARY  VALE 

Ave  Marie  Vale— how  beautiful, 

Though  th'  academic  sacred  groves  are  fled, 

The  summer  flowers  their  last  sweet  blooms  have  shed, 

And  the  nightingale  no  longer  sorrow's  tale 

Intones  in  mournful  music  in  the  vale, 

With  melancholy  'ncath  the  solemn  night, 

While  th'  stars  emit  their  scintillations  bright, 

Some  beauties  still  the  devotee  may  cull. 

Where  the  pretty  villas  lift  their  facades  low, 
Taste  consecrates  the  foreground  with  sweet  flowers, 
Spring's  garland  the  perspective  doth  endow, 
Or  summer  its  more  florid  treasures  showers, 
And  every  curtained  home  with  peace  doth  glow, 
Where  home  aftections  consecrate  the  hours. 
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I- LA  SUES    I  ROM    THE    Oh'/ENT 


HIAITH-SICKNESS-rLKASURE-rAIN 

MoKK  exquisite  is  pleasure  after  jKiin, 
Health  after  sickness  how  delij^htful  found, 
Then  life  is  truly  with  sweet  r<ises  crowned, 
And  all  forgotten  the  exorcisetl  iKine, 
Joy  in  the  pulsing  veins  revives  again, 
I  low  more  exultantly  doth  bird  song  s<iund, 
The  flowers-  how  lieautiful  o'er  all  the  ground. 
And  fate  menacing  menaces  in  vain. 

Death  who  has  knocked  in  warning  at  life's  door. 

At  angel  niinistrant's  command  retires, 

That  o'er  his  sins  the  rcspite<l  may  jwrc, 

AntI  penitence,  which  ardently  desires 

Tardon  ami  holinevs,  shall  sin  no  more. 

In  the  faith  and  hope  forgiving  love  inspires. 
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SPRING 


May  1905 

One  spring  morn,  sauntering  in  the  lush  green  lane, 
The  lark  on  high  I  heard  reverberate  sing, 
And  lowly  at  my  feet  saw  blossoming 
The  celandine  in  gold  bright  lustrous  stain 
And  heart-shaped  leaf,  its  whispers  not  in  vain, 
Of  love,  of  joy,  of  the  heraldry  of  spring. 
Which  star-gleams  o'er  the  green  of  Nature  fling, 
Before  the  woodland  trees  their  honours  gain. 

Exhaustless  riches  in  her  horn  abide. 
Thick-blossoming  beauties  multiply  around. 
On  hill  and  dale  and  wild  wood's  flowery  side. 
And  pa.>ans  in  the  skies  and  thickets  sound. 
In  gratitude  and  worship  far  and  wide. 
On  Nature's  gloriously  enchanted  ground. 
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I- LASHES   I- ROM    THE    ON  I  EST 


THK  BUDCKT 

Thk  Nation's  purse,  milliuns  «»n  millions  piled, 
How  they  arc  gathered,  how  distrilMiicd, 
How  the  army  ami  the  navy  thus  arc  fed, 
DislmrNcuients  and  receipts  how  reconciled  ; 
For  this  fidl  twirc  live  million  men  have  toiled, 
limkruplcies  are  like  leaves  ofaulumn  strown, 
Hut  the  Nation's  purse  has  still  aui^mentin^;  grown, 
Trustful  as  on  the  father  is  the  child. 

It  |)ours  the  millions  forth  in  trust  sulilime. 

That  still  increasing  will  its  riches  grow, 

Of  millions  pr<K]igal  it  dtith  liestow, 

And  still  though  tra«le  decline  the  millions  climh. 

As  rivers  to  devouring  ocean  flow. 

While  Hrilain  lives  on  to  the  end  of  time. 


SPRING 


THE  REVOLUTION  IN  ENGLAND  IN  1642-9 

The  crucial  hour  of  England's  fate  had  rung 
Its  clangour  from  the  watch-towers  of  the  land, 
When  despot  Charles  made  bare  his  iron  hand, 
And  the  divinity  of  kingship  sung  : 
Hampden,  the  valiant  champion  of  the  free, 
Resistance  offered  to  the  right  assumed 
By  Charles,  wherein  prerogative  though  doomed. 
Trampled  upon  the  people's  liberty. 

So  the  sister  Nation  rallied  to  the  cry 

For  liberty  of  conscience,  Argyle  there, 

Cranston  and  Rothes  for  th'  Covenant  declare, 

England  and  Scotland  so  the  crown  defy, 

For  liberty  to  arms  the  people  fly, 

And  Revolution's  flame  paints  red  the  air. 
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May  1905 

SiKiNc.  waves  effulgcnily  her  lianncrs  proud, 

The  sycamore  and  eh«  are  bla/onc<l  o'er 

With  vertlant  promise  of  spring's  radiant  store, 

And  the  orchards  their  white  clouds  of  blossom  crowd 

In  glorious  effulgence  where  the  l«>ud 

Song  of  the  l»ir<ls,  hum  of  the  Ix-es  are  heard, 

And  the  heart  of  Nature  is  with  rapture  stirred, 

While  the  voice  in  prai'^c,  tlu-  kru*  s  in  prayer  arc  Ixjwcd. 

The  lark  joins  in  oui    ■i.j;   n  i.i.i>ii.  s  high  d<x>r, 
Those  primr<»scs  which  star  the  wtMMlland  gladc 
With  us  the  great  first  Holy  Cause  adore, 
(Unseen  Himself)  in  Nature's  forms  displayed, 
All  living  things  their  j<»youh  offerings  jxjur 
In  willing  tribute  to  His  worship  jxixl. 
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SPR{NG 


April  1905 

How  refreshing  to  the  sight  in  early  spring 
Is  the  delicious  green  upon  the  hedge, 
And  of  the  wide  champaign  its  ample  page, 
When  the  blackbird  at  the  peep  of  day  doth  sing. 
And  the  throstle  its  loud  song  is  carolling  ; 
It  irradiates  the  formal  road  and  lane, 
While  to  the  Ijranching  oak  we  look  in  vain 
For  leaf,  but  the  sycamore  on  high  doth  fling 
Its  budding  honours  to  the  wooing  wind, 
And  the  gentle  rain,  fecund  with  myriad  birth, 
Pours  forth  its  fertilising  treasures  kind, 
T'  endow  and  beautify  the  budding  earth  ; 
One  balmy  morn  we  wander  forth  to  find 
Spring  tiptoe  dancing  in  eftulgcnt  mirth. 
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BEES    FN     I  in:    HLOSSOMIXC.    SN<\N!OKES 
May  1905 

It  was  a  sweetly  fra4;rant  morn  in  May, 
A  mellowed  radiance  licamed  from  heaven  high, 
The  lark  was  wart>ling  rr<»n>  a  cirnis  sky, 
An<l  all  the  l»irds  were  sinjjing  Mithe  and  g;»y, 
lUending  their  n«itcs  s«>  that  'twas  hanl  to  say, 
There  sings  the  linnet,  there  the  IniliruH-h  t tills. 
The  emp)'rean  with  loud  chorus  ihrillv 
And  'mi<l  the  sycamores  which  line  the  way. 
And  flaunt  their  driMiping  blossoms  on  the  breeze, 
'Neath  the  new  wealth  «>f  foliage  displayed, 
I  hear  the  gladv>me  murmur  of  the  Inres, 
While  on  the  |)ath  flickers  a  tender  shade, 
WTicrein  gla»l  summer's  liasicning  dawn  one  sees, 
And  th'  orchestra  of  the  grove  full  sweet  is  played. 
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May  1905 

May  in  the  lush  grass  of  the  meadow  shines, 
Starred  with  gay  dandelion  and  cowslip  pale, 
High  over  which  the  swallow  now  doth  sail ; 

The  climbing  roses  hang  their  budding  vines 

Around  my  cottage  porch,  and  the  clustering  lines 
Of  bulbous  bloom  our  eyes  with  greeting  hail. 
In  gay  resplendence  nodding  to  the  gale. 

Of  summer's  advent  sweet  foretastes  and  signs. 

O'er  the  rolling  landscape  woodlands  far  off  gleam. 

Amid  their  purple  shadows  with  soft  green, 

And  on  the  borders  of  each  rippling  stream 

The  oxlip  and  forget-me-not  are  seen. 

There  the  angler  all  through  shining  day  doth  dream. 

Whipping  the  stream  with  vacant  mind  serene. 
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May  1905 

'Tis  M.iy  livit  still  in  April's  jjnrh  arraye<l, 
A  southwest  win<l  Ix-ars  rnin  u|>«>n  its  wings. 
And  many  a  show'r  «»n  bright  green  foliage  pings  ; 

I  low  licautiful  the  wheat's  young  thickening  blade, 

Mow  Ijcautiful  with  T:owsIi|>s  fiehl  and  glade, 
Knchaniment  o'er  the  wimnIs  her  magic  Hings, 
Where  are  a  thouvmd  newfle<!ged  flutterings, 

An«l  New  Creati«m's  silent  act  is  played. 

Garden  and  orchard  laugh  with  apple  b|iM>ms, 
And  a  thousand  minstreU  trill  ihvir  lays  aloud, 

Inlo\icaic<l  by  the  sweet  |K'rfun»es 

Whirh  hover  roimd  I  hem  in  a  fragrant  cloud. 

Hark,  from  yon  ro|>se  the  rucko«i'H  loud  note  comes. 
And  heaven-high  clouds  with  lark  song  are  endowed. 
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THE   DESIGN   OF    POESY   IS   TO  TEx\CH   AND 
DELIGHT 

Poesy's  heavenly  mission  is  to  teach, 

It  is  the  prophet  on  the  mountain-top 

Of  faith,  the  parent  of  exultant  hope, 

Pointing  to  fair  Utopias  which  reach 

To  the  mysterious  bourn  of  right,  where  each 

Son  of  the  people  shall  no  longer  grope 

In  indigence  but  his  just  birthright  take, 

And  to  th'  equality  of  man  awake, 

For  beggars'  pittance  no  more  to  beseech. 

The  vision  of  those  Beulah  lands  where  Faith 
And  Hope  in  shining  raiment  beckon  on, 
Is  joy  although  it  vanish  like  a  wraith 
At  day-dawn,  or  like  mist  before  the  sun. 
Or  the  delight  when  spring's  reviving  breath 
Or  summer's  radiance  on  the  weary  shone. 
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FLASHES   /■A'O.)/    THE   OKIENl 


JOY 

Joy  finds  its  incarnation  in  the  l>irds, 

Without  a  care  singing  on  hush  and  tree, 

Th'  cmlxxlimcnl  of  hrighl  felicity  : 

That  mu.sic  which  to  them  ttwect  joy  affords 

In  us  is  oft  encumbered  with  dull  words, 

And  seldom  from  some  note  t>f  sorrow  free, 

Though  'tis  an  all-suHicient  joy  to  be, 

With  wliiih  life  iluilU  ill  :ill  its  xil.r.iiil  choith. 

Masters  <>I  s..iij^  h.i\c-  trilk<l  imnvrl.ii  i.iys, 
Which  thrill  the  centuries  with  living  joy. 
The  I'salmist  warbled  forth  his  joy  in  praise, 
Milton  in  "  L'Allcgro  "  dt»th  words  employ 
Which  an  eternal  numument  do  raise 
To  the  divinity  of  love  and  joy. 


SPRING 


JOY  AND  LOVE 

Whene'er  I  listen  to  the  birds  at  morn, 
While  winter  lingers  in  the  lap  of  spring, 
'Mid  frost  and  rain  and  snow  loud  carolling, 
I  catch  their  bubbling  joy  though  spirit  mourn 
Calamity  by  which  the  soul  is  torn. 
And  when  I  hear  them  though  imprisoned  sing 
As  loud  and  joyous  as  upon  the  wing, 
My  petty  woes  and  cares  I  can  but  scorn, 

And  lilt  a  song  harmoniously  joined 

With  theirs,  the  feathered  songsters  of  the  grove 

In  Nature  still  we  song  and  solace  find. 

Triumphant  all  the  woes  of  life  above  ; 

Music  and  song  by  Nature  are  designed 

T'  express  the  passions  twain  of  joy  and  love. 


FLASHES   FROM    THE    OA'/ENT 


OUR  KATIIEK 

What  reverence  and  love  are  in  the  name 

Of  I'alher  all  ihe  livinjj  wide  wi»rld  o'er, 

It  sounds  in  organ  winds  from  shore  to  shore  ; 

From  Ilim  the  earth,  man's  habitation,  came, 

From  llim  the  sun's  im{>erishable  (lame. 

The  c<»rn  and  wine  and  oil  by  which  man  lives, 

His  fatherly  and  gracious  bounty  ^ives, 

And  when  man  fell  from  Ilim  redemption  came. 

In  the  grace  which  lt)ve  and  justice  reconciled, 

Imputing  righteousness,  forgiving  sin, 

Ikrcausc  'twas  all  laid  <>n  the  undcfiled, 

Hy  faith  in  whom  eternal  life  we  win, 

liclieving,  trusting,  as  the  little  child 

Its  father's  l<»ve,  its  father's  promise  in. 
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THE  CHERRY 

Foremost  in  spring's  bright  garland,  that  chaste  flower, 
The  cherry,  brightens  lingering  winter's  glooms 
With  its  bright  bannerettes  of  snow-white  blooms, 
Though  oft-recurring  clouds  of  winter  lower, 
And  blighting  frosts  its  tender  buds  devour, 
Unfailing  when  capricious  April  conies, 
And  e'en  though  frost  its  blossom  frail  consumes, 
The  cherry  doth  with  Hope's  white  wand  endower. 

Though  chastely  beautiful  its  blossoms  white, 
Its  fruit  in  summer's  dawn  delighteth  more, 
When  passed  the  strawberry's  supreme  delight. 
The  cherry  doth  from  cornucopia  pour 
Sweet  fruit  refreshing  both  to  taste  and  sight. 
Though  the  pretty  birds  its  bunches  red  devour. 
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Tin:  M.OWKRING  CURRANT 

Rinrs  Samuineis,  in  spring's  pale  dawn 
Thou  dosl  ihc  garden  generously  illume, 
And  waft  ari>und  thine  cx(|uisitc  |>crfume, 
Ik'forc  the  daisy  checkers  the  green  lawn, 
And  when  the  white  l»uds  of  the  cherry  |x>ut, 
And  plum  and  |K-ar  their  tender  blooms  unfold, 
And  the  dafTudil  expands  its  hlu&soms  bold. 
And  the  tulip  flames  the  garden  lx*d.s  al>oul. 

What  though  the  hoar-frost  still  {taints  white  the  field. 

Though  winter  still  essays  relaxing  jxiwer, 

Thy  splendours  arid  spring's  dawn  arc  Utih  revcalc*d, 

In  sunshine  and  in  fertilising  shower, 

Si»  winter's  signal  overthrow  is  scale«l. 

In  field,  and  wwhI,  and  garden's  fragrant  U^wer. 
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April  1905 

Bleak  April  shrilly  winds  its  bugle-horn, 
And  spatters  showers  o'er  the  budding  plain, 
In  alternating  sunshine,  cloud,  and  rain  ; 
Now  with  loud  wintry  blast  the  trees  are  torn, 
And  severed  branches  strew  the  paths  forlorn, 
When  the  sun  shines  and  melts  the  wintry  bane, 
The  feathering  hawthorns  deck  the  blushing  lane, 
The  plover  wheels  above  the  thick' ning  corn. 
Screeching  discordantly,  the  lark  on  high 
Anticipates  the  sunshine  with  its  lay. 
The  rooks  with  laboured  flight  and  raucous  cry, 
Like  a  darker  cloud  prevent  the  shining  day, 
While  oft  white  snow-wreaths  in  the  furrows  lie, 
And  biting  winds  their  diapason  play. 
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Af-rii  1905 

Lo  I  spring;  is  here,  in  wintry  mnntlc  cl.id, 
liul  checkered  o'er  with  vernal  promise  gay, 
O'er  hcdj;c  and  tree  in  li^jht  of  glowing  day, 
When  the  morn  in  orient  splendour  is  arrayed. 

Th'  anemone  and  primr«>sc  star  the  glade, 
The  ringdove  c«k)S,  the  cuckcM)  far  away 
Kecites  its  evcr-welcon»e  nnindclay, 
And  luiin  and  sorrow  nre  no  longer  sad. 

The  hawthorn's  lianners  green  are  wide  unfurled, 

The  pretty  nests  are  liuilding  in  their  shade, 

And  the  chestnut  fromls  which  yesterday  were  curled, 

To-day  unfolded  leafage  have  displaye<l. 

And  o'er  a  smiling,  reawakenecl  W(»rld 

The  sun  shines  tenderly  on  leaf  and  Made. 
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April  1905 

Early  one  morn  in  April  I  come  forth, 
The  hedges  have  put  on  their  vernal  stole, 
The  watery  clouds  on  high  tumultuous  roll, 
And  shower  their  fatness  on  rejoicing  earth, 
Which  gladdens  with  the  spring's  miraculous  birth. 
The  conscious  winds  woo  the  awakening  flowers 
And  leaves  which  flush  the  animated  bowers. 
Where  daffodils  like  to  embodied  mirth, 
Dance  in  the  jocund  breeze  in  frolic  gay. 
From  humid  nest  the  lark  to  heaven  aspires, 
Trilling  at  heaven's  high  gale  its  living  lyres, 
While  the  thrush  on  tree  its  loud  song  doth  essay. 
And  the  linnets  all  their  little  cornets  play, 
Amid  exulting  Nature's  blended  choirs. 
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Af-ri!  1905 

A  HECTIC  sun  Ic»oks  from  a  cloudy  sky, 

Watery  an«l  ccUl,  distilling  va|>«>urs  chill, 

And  the  darkeninf;  clouds  with  rain  |>ortcnlous  fill, 

The  copious  showers  athwart  the  landsca|)e  fly, 

Ani»n  to  hail  the  dro|>s  solidify, 

Or  llakc  to  snow,  when,  lo  !  the  swellin{;  hill 

Duns  a  white  mantle,  and  drear  winter  still 

Ap|K-ars  to  reiyn  in  rigc»ruus  majesty. 

Hut,  lo  !  thccloucis  dis|K.'rsc,  the  sun  breaks  f<>rt)i, 
A  genial  fervour  rides  u|>on  his  t>eams. 
The  fickle  wimi  forsakes  the  cloudy  north. 
And  radiance  «.'er  the  smiling  lan<lsc:n)e  streams; 
Spring  reigns  triumphant  »)*cr  the  budding  earth, 
Which  soon  with  I  ivish  !•  af  anrj  Mi.ssjim  teems. 


128 


SPRING 


May   1905 

A  MORN  in  May,  while  yeL  the  rising  mist 

Envelops  with  soft  sheen  the  distant  view, 
And  the  golden  sunshine  sparkles  on  the  dew 

On  leaf  and  blade,  h)y  loving  Phoebus  kist, 

And  the  vaulted  sky  is  a  glowing  amethyst, 

When  the  loud  thrush  doth  matin  song  renew, 
And  th'  lark  pours  liquid  music  from  the  blue, 

And  to  the  ouzel's  silvery  note  we  list. 

How  merry  all,  how  tremulous  with  joy 

The  flickering  leaves  caressed  by  th'  amorous  wind, 
The  oak  begins  its  leaves  to  flaunt  on  high. 

And  the  lordly  elm  in  mantle  green  we  find, 
The  golden  carpetry  of  gorse  doth  lie. 

And  the  dales  and  dingles  arc  with  bluebells  lined. 
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A  WF.KK  has  |>avst«l,  .iii«>ll)<.r  wcik  <•!  Ii^lit 

And  sun  since  last  I  ga/c<l  th*  chain|Kiign  u'cr, 
Then  aiucthyslinc  \\^\\  th'  horizon's  dour 

Kmpurplcd,  the  brown  hani^in^;  wochIs  l.t<lii'hi 

In  sumbre  mystery  uf  shade  like  niytit. 

Now  sun  ilUiniincd  <in  the  scene  I  i">ii, 
And  take  to  he:irt  of  spring;  the  joyous  lore, 

Kxulting  in  the  soul-inspiring  sight, 

Of  transfonnation  in  those  woods  divine, 

Luminous  with  a  tender  blushing  green. 
And  there  on  the  remote  horizon  line, 

licnignant  radiance  of  springtide  sheen 

Pencils  the  w«kj«|5  as  in  May's  light  ihcy  shine, 

And  eke  the  broad  chanifxiign  doth  intervene. 
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BUTTERFLY  ORCHIS 

Orchis,  from  that  living  flower  named, 

The  butterfly,  thy  name  and  praise  I  sing, 

Upon  the  meadow  jauntily  blossoming, 

Or  in  the  humid  woods  by  ih'  primrose,  famed 

As  queen  flower  of  the  spring.     For  thee  is  claimed 

Pre-eminence  in  all  the  summer  glades, 

Irradiating  woodland  midnight  shades, 

Starring  their  glooms  like  butterfly  on  wing. 

In  th'  boucjuet  of  wild  flowers  thou  dost  relieve 
The  deep  blues  of  the  Iris  and  Harebell, 
And  Convolvulus's  tendrils  deftly  weave 
Around  all,  binding  as  with  magic  spell. 
The  trophies  of  deep  copse  and  glade  and  dell. 
Enthronement  in  a  rustic  vase  receive. 
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A  soi.Dir.ks  soLii.oorv 

I  woui.l>  ihc  Liiilcs  i.f  my  country  li^la, 

In  comfxiny  with  kindred  {Kitriot  souls — 

While  th'  lrufn|K't  suumls  and  ihc  drum  ieverl»crate  rolls, 

And  the  banners  Ik-IIow  fluttering  in  the  lii;ht  — 

While  life  shall  last  with  nil  my  little  nii^^ht. 

And  when  pr»ud  fanic  hath  wreathed  around  my  head 

tier  budding;  laurels,  joyful  tc»  have  led 

My  comrades  oft  lo  victory's  glorious  hei|;ht, 

The  ho^  to  lead  again  my  spirit  cheers 

At  last,  as  M(M>re  at  proud  Corunna  bled, 

I  so  wouhl  end  my  victories  anti  years, 

A  plat(M>n's  |H-al  the  service  o'er  mc  read, 

Though  no  monument  my  country  o'er  mc  rears, 

Nor  my  bravest  deeds  Ix-  long  ren»enil>ered. 
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THE  WORLD,  THE  FLESH,  AND  THE  DEVIL 

A  Trinity  of  evil,  yet  how  fair, 

How  immaculate  the  world's  circumference  ; 

But  the  Christ  of  God  cried,  "Satan,  get  thee  hence," 

When  to  the  mountain-top  they  made  repair, 

And  thence  beheld  all  kingdoms  pictured  there. 

The  "pomps  and  vanities"  display  their  lure. 

The  flesh  with  strong  desire  doth  tempt  the  pure. 

And  over  all  th'  usurper  of  the  air. 

The  Prince  of  Darkness  hath  his  potent  reign, 

The  Devil,  Satan,  rules  o'er  heart  and  life. 

Supremacy  o'er  godliness  doth  gain. 

And  ever  holds  with  Heaven  a  winning  strife, 

By  lust  and  power,  till  the  world  with  evil  rife 

Seems  to  prove  God's  Omnipotency  vain. 
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May  1905 

'Tis  ihc  month  of  May,  when  the  mayfltiwcr  of  tin-  ih.irn 
Hlooms  ilazxlin|;ly  while  in  field  and  lane, 
And  the  lnittercu|)s  emblazon  the  (;reen  plain, 

Lifting;  ihiir  KoUlcn  cui)S  to  th'  dew  of  morn, 

Sprinjj  is  in  all  her  vernal  freshness  \to\v\  ; 
The  lilac  in  the  garden  hItMims  attain, 
And  the  laburnum  waves  its  golden  chain, 

And  dolh  the  garclen  walks  and  groves  atlom. 

The  applelrces  don  feslotmry  of  fltiwers, 

The  oak  its  gold  brown  leaves  richly  unfolds, 

Nature  makes  festival  through  day's  bright  hours, 

With  feasts  «>f  colour,  greens,  an<l  whiles,  and  golds. 

The  guer«li»n  of  sweel  April's  vanished  showers, 
Which  ihe  enraptured  roving  eye  beholds. 
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LANDSCAPE  FROM  A  HILL 

May  1905 

Seven  sunny  days  ago  I  viewed  thy  shades, 

Forestial  with  purple  shadows  dight, 
Now  the  panoply  of  spring  thy  glooms  pervades, 
And  lights  with  loveliness  thy  flowering  glades 

In  sweet  surprise,  in  access  of  delight, 
From  far  soft  verdancy  thy  glooms  irrades, 
While  nearer  when  in  thickets  deep  one  wades, 
We  tread  on  primroses  and  bluebells  bright. 

While  the  birds  make  melody  among  the  boughs, 
And  the  bees  hum  round  the  honied  sycamores, 

Nature  with  all  her  wealth  the  woods  endows, 

Of  leaf,  of  flower,  of  bird-life's  bounteous  stores, 

Sing  happy  birds,  sing  from  each  straw-built  house, 
Unite  in  psalmody  which  Godjadores, 
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May   1905 

Labi'RM'M,  Chestnut,  Lilac,  Rowan,  liail  I 

Flowers  of  the  Spring  in  \\\  diz/y  tlawn  of  May, 
Rejoicing  in  y«>ur  wealth  of  hlorvsouis  gay  ; 

The  cowslip  and  the  hluelicll  deck  the  vale, 

The  wtxKls  are  car|x-te<l  with  primrose  jxile, 
The  hawthorn  blossoms  in  the  sunny  way, 
There  the  hedgerows  all  their  j>early  white  display, 

And  the  ImMiUml'  1. rooks  h1k.us<-  their  magic  tale. 

Tlic  rn<  r^  initi'a  ;i  un  iixr    nun-, 

Or  smiwier  cloud  reflect e<l  on  their  face, 

Purple  antl  yell«»w  flags  their  hanks  endue. 

And  forget-me-not  displays  its  winning  grace, 

While  on  gay  Thames  full  many  a  light  canoe, 
With  lieauty  at  the  l»ow,  doth  pleasure  chase. 


136 


SPJ^ING 


A  SOUTH-WEST  WIND 

26///  May  1905 

South-west — what  soft  benignancy  of  grace 

Dwells  in  the  sound,  since  long  a  north-east  wind 
Hath  to  destruction  spring's  fair  bloom  consigned, 

But  now  the  breath  of  morn  salutes  my  face. 

With  kisses  which  the  memories  erase. 

Of  blighted  hopes,  of  promise  to  the  eye, 
Which  on  the  breath  of  frosts  untimely  fly  ; 

As  if  by  miracle  this  morn  we  find 

The  withered  rose  leaves  putting  forth  again. 

The  drooping  lilies  of  the  valley  white. 

Waft  wide  their  subtle  fragrance  o'er  the  plain, 

And  the  apple  orchards'  splendours  still  delight 

Though  the  plums  and  pears  their  doleful  ruins  rain 

Upon  the  walks  in  th'  weeping  gardener's  sight. 
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MAY  HLOSSOMS 

Tmk   Hawthorn  of  the  htnlgcrdw  in  full  rtowcr, 

ICnil)):u<ins  all  the  landscape  with  white  bloom, 
And  morn  is  rcnlolcnt  with  swci-t  jXTfumc, 

Till  all  the  vernal  landscajK*  sliincs,  a  lK>wcr 

Of  white  eflTuljjence  in  day's  simny  hour  ; 

An<l  tin  the  jjrccn  sward  myriad  kingcups  ctjmc, 
l'.x|>elle<l  from  the  green  glades  is  winter's  gloom, 

And  til'  lark  ascends  to  its  aerial  tower. 

An  intli-stinguishahle  tide  of  vmg 

liewilders  wiih  its  harmony  divine, 
And  miilnight  the  enchantment  <loih  prohmg 

With,  nightingale,  that  li<|uid  lay  of  thine, 
The  S4ilemn  silent  wtMKllantI  glades  among, 

In  the  solo  which  in  lovelorn  lay  iluih  pine. 
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A  BRASS  BEDSTEAD 

Beautiful  edifice  of  burnished  brass, 
Thou  couch  of  sweet  oblivion  and  of  dreams, 
When  emancipated  mind  with  fancies  teems. 
Enfolded  in  thy  curtain's  sumptuous  grace. 
The  mind  forgotten  memories  recalls, 
The  haunting  spectre  trembling  soul  appals, 
And  passed  remembered  sins  the  memory  face. 

Though  in  the  luxury  of  nightly  rest 

Perfect  repose  may  fold  thee  in  soft  arms. 

On  down  plucked  from  the  cygnet's  callow  breast. 

And  thou  may'st  sleep  secure  from  night's  alarms. 

Swift-coming  death  in  sleep's  soft  guise  confest 

Oft  robs  thy  couch  of  its  seductive  charms, 

In  grisly  forecast  to  thy  fears  addrest. 
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INSCkrTM'.N.ITN    <  )l    TIIK  (lODHKAI) 

TUK  rnivirsc,  Ilcavcn,  Karth,  ihc  Cosmos  vast, 
Hcyon<l  i machination's  darinf;  sweep, 
Which  tlolh  ihc  deep  abyss  in  fancy  leap. 
And  (loth  to  yulfof  hell  the  vision  cast, 
TraverMTS  starry  i>rl»its  an<l  the  waste, 
To  utternnMil  profound  where  (•iMlhead  hi<lcs 
Ilisiilory,  whence  the  universe  lie  jjuidcs, 
ICach  wand'ring  plan<  i  t.>  Ills  t!ir..i».-  Ik  Id  fast. 

AI«M)f  the  tragctlies  <>i  .mum  ilc  rn^ns. 
And  views  its  hattleiields  with  stony  ^are. 
The  crimes  ami  itassittns  which  its  vesture  stains. 
Which  inscruiahly  retlounds  to  His  hi^h  praise. 
Mystery  of  holiness,  of  sin  and  |taitis, 
Klernity  and  passinj;  num1>cred  days. 
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MOUNTAINS 

The  mountain  heights  how  glorious  to  scale, 

Those  mansions  of  the  Gods,  their  thrones  of  power, 

Them  to  ascend  at  morn  or  evening  hour, 

And  thence  the  sunrise  golden  pomp  to  hail. 

Or  to  aspire  the  moraine  or  aguaille, , 

Of  snowy  Blanc  or  giddy  Matterhorn, 

In  footsteps  only  by  the  chamois  worn, 

And  view  all  cloudlands  'neath  our  pathway  sail. 

Or  wind-tossed  see  them  torn  and  folded  up, 

And  green-clad  plains  appear  in  checkered  view, 

Of  many  a  tiny  town  or  village  group, 

And  lakes  reflecting  heavens  celestial  blue, 

And  like  the  Gods  appear  from  heaven  to  stoop 

To  where  inferior  men  their  cares  pursue. 
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I  NAN  IS  QUIETUM 

Thai  prtxlucl  of  ihc  ^^il,  the  slujigish  hind, 

Is  lo  the  hcrilayc  of  l.ilM»ur  Ixirn, 

T«i  dcIvc  ihc  slul>l>orn  grountl  from  early  ni<»rn, 

To  reap  the  grain,  the  gohlen  sheaves  to  bind. 

No  inspiration  of  the  Muses  kind 

Lifts  his  soul  heavenward  from  the  Howery  mead, 

And  in  the  starry  night  he  fails  lo  read 

Bright  revelations  of  th'  eternal  mind. 

Thai  jKisior  fr"nj  high  cultivation  sprung 

.And  blue  i»alrician  bloo<l,  hath  sought  the  lore 

Of  ages  and  its  cherished  treasures  wrung, 

.\nd  the  wisdom  of  the  ancients  jK»ndered  o'cr,_ 

Hut  he  hath  traversed  humble  ways  su  lung 

The  drooping  mind  hath  long  since  ceased  tu  suar. 
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PERISHED  AND  PERISHING  CITIES 

Cities  of  fame  have  been  and  are  no  more, 

A  Nineveh,  a  Babylon,  a  Rome, 

All  perished,  palace,  citadel,  and  dome, 

Save  one  whose  wrecks  but  line  the  desolate  shore 

Of  Tiber,  and  who  cons  the  fragments  o'er. 

Of  what  once  lived  and  breathed  in  pomp  and  power, 

Forecasts  and  mourns  th'  inevitable  hour 

When  luxury  and  vice  shall  sap  the  core 

Of  living  cities,  gay  Lutitia, 

City  of  Constantine,  Vienna  fair, 

St  Petersburg,  on  whose  foundations  play 

The  ocean's  wrathful  surges,  which  lay  bare 

Its  deep  foundations  and  forecast  the  day 

When  Russia's  majesty  shall  pass  away. 
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MOOF<  STRKKT 

A    IIIOKOl  (.MFAKK    IS    A    MIDIAND    luWN 

Hc)\v  distant  is  the  time  when  the  brecry  moor 
Knviroiicti  thee,  thou  sticet  nfchsmnl  shade, 
When  the  coney  and  the  hare  aUttit  thee  filaycd, 
AntI  the  maidens  biueUlls  in  their  Uinncts  wore, 
Culletl  from  the  flowery  din^;Ies  near  their  door, 
N<)W  chimneys  tall,  unsi|;hily  and  severe, 
Their  smoky  stalks  al«K»f  thy  precincts  rear, 
And  the  air  is  shattered  l>y  ihdl  trnOic's  roar. 

Ilow  lon^  ngo  ?     Ik'forc  the  Stuart's  rei^^n, 

When  the  heaths  were  all  aflame  with  ^orse  and  fern, 

Ucf«»rc  the  Henrys  crosscti  the  sioimy  main. 

Or  freedom's  name  the  pet»ple  'j;an  t«i  learn. 

And  lhoU(;h  callnl  fji-lden  on  hishnir  jwjje, 

Kor  lil>crty  tu  this  dull  a|;e  wc  turn. 
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ON  A   THRUSH  AND  A  POPLAR-TREE 

Songster  of  Nature,  in  fair  Paradise 
The  same  delightful  song  'twas  thine  to  sing, 
Down  through  the  thorny  ages  thou  dost  bring 
Eden,  and  make  its  pictured  glades  to  rise 
On  our  horizon  though  with  songs  are  sighs, 
And  though  beside  the  flower  the  noxious  weed. 
Sorrow,  disease,  and  sin  prolific  breed, 
And  wherein  nothing  lives  on  earth  but  dies. 

Songster  of  Nature,  on  that  towering  tree. 
Each  dewy  morn  thou  dost  aspire  to  heaven, 
O  to  aspire  from  sordid  earth  with  thee, 
And  as  boundless  arc  of  joy  to  me  be  given, 
Earth  still  is  paradise,  dear  bird,  and  free 
In  thy  bright  world  from  every  carking  leaven. 
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AIDE  TOl  IE  CI  EI.   TAIDEKA 

KiVK  senses  and  four  limits  and  ^(Kllikc  mind, 
Arc  Heaven's  surjKissini;  hcrila|;e  to  thcc, 
Thy  help,  O  man,  in  dire  extremity, 
For  thy  defence  in  peril's  hour  designed, 
Thy  a-gis  in  the  front  of  battle,  lined 
With  fire  and  sword,  the  tlame  of  hostile  power, 
Thy  safeguard  and  defence  in  that  dread  hour, 
Or  l<)  '^n.-l|)  tlif  liiin<K  which  drsjvoljsms  hiiul. 

Thou  :itt  f.juiiUKtl  with  panoply  to  climl. 

The  Alpine  heights  of  knowleilge,  t«»  attain 

The  niasl'ry  over  all  hut  fate  and  time, 

Th'  rewards  of  wisdom,  knowledge,  jhiuit.  to  ra 

As  in  th'  arena  in  Achaia's  prime, 

Th'  Olympian  athlete  did  tug  and  strain. 


146 


SFRINC 


ON  GOLDEN  HILLOCK  ROAD 

A    THOROUGHFARE    IN    A    MIDLAND   TO^VN 

Metallic  road  with  stone-built  villas  lined, 

Or  those  of  ruddy  brick  or  stucco  pale, 

What  do  the  annals  of  thy  history's  tale 

Reveal  of  lost  magnificence,  combined 

With  rural  charm  to  Pan-like  shades  assigned  ? 

Where  are  the  golden  flowers,  the  swelling  mound, 

With  coronals  of  beauty  glorious  crowned. 

Those  fields  of  golden  cups,  to  childhood's  mind 

The  ue phis  ultra  of  their  happiness? 

The  trees  of  various  kinds,  the  oak,  the  beech. 

The  lady  birch  with  trailing  silvery  tress, 

The  woodman  has  not  spared,  for  prostrate  each 

Has  fallen,  and  the  singing  birds  have  flown 

To  a  clearer  and  more  efflorescent  zone. 
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THK    MVSTKKV    Ol     COD    IN    CIIKIST 

Thr  Son  of  Cfod  anil  Man,  wh<»  has  His  scat 

At  (iod's  rinhl  hand  (hnly,  iininaculalc), 

Where  He  d<»th  for  the  full  rctlempiion  wait 

Of  His  followers  who  worship  at  His  feet, 

Whose  hearts  for  Him  with  love  and  reverence  Ik-mI 

They  trace  on  earth  the  holy  steps  He  trod, 

An<l  vt  grow  to  the  likeness  fair  of  (JikI, 

And  shall  Inrforc  Hini  sland  l-y  faith  made  meet. 

The  earth  niay  only  \<  an  atom  cist 

(T«)  unregenerale  minds)  on  chance-marked  way, 

And  all  th'  celestial  spheres  in  nund>ers  va&l, 

A  law  an<l  force  im|)ersonal  «»l*cy, 

But  faith  beholds  th'  unseen,  and  anchors  fast 

On  Christ,  the  promise  of  eternal  day. 
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THE    FIRST    DAISY 

The  daisies  of  the  sward,  precursors  fair 

Of  the  bright  train  of  spring's  innumerous  flowers, 

The  beauteous  birth  of  sunshine  and  soft  showers, 

And  the  warm  wooing  of  the  balmy  air. 

Brave  flower,  who  dost  the  lingering  winter  dare. 

And  star  with  bright  efiiilgence  lawn  and  field. 

Thou  dost  a  pleasure  all  unsullied  yield. 

O'er  wide  creation  scattered  everywhere. 

The  tulip,  snowdrop,  crocus,  we  behold 

O'er  all  the  cultured  garden  borders  peep. 

All  glorious  in  purple,  green,  and  gold, 

And  ruby-red  to  sunlight  coyly  creep  ; 

But  thou,  dear  daisy,  dost  spring's  tale  unfold. 

Which  conning  o'er,  my  heart  with  joy  doth  leap. 
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TIIF    BIRTIIDAV    OF    ST    PATRICK 
.-Ftat  372  A.i>. 

DiviNK  Palricius,  thy  fame  I  sinjj, 

Kvangclist  lo  Hritain's  |)a|^an  shores, 

Thy  memory  the  Christian  world  adores, 

Oil  this  thy  natal  day  tlicir  tincrings  hrin^ 

In  reverent  homaj^e,  ami  their  garlands  Jling 

Around  thy  consecratetl  sculptured  bust. 

Which  preaches  Christ  as  ff'.m  ili\   iiicuddering  tlust. 

All  sects  and  parties  oi  uu-  i  [iristiaii  world 
C»«mliine  thy  honouretl  memory  to  revere, 
Though  some  tii  thee  an  idol  shrine  may  rear. 
Around  thy  grave  contentious  Mags  arc  furled, 
The  scctis  of  gospel  truth  so  broadly  sown 
Have  o'er  a  rans4>med  isle  divinely  grown. 
Since  round  thy  mission's  Ixirk  the  wavelets  curled. 
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ON  THE  FALL  OF  A  TREE 

Five  times  a  hundred  years  that  tree  has  stood, 

Its  roots  fast  anchored  to  the  granite  rock  ; 

Its  leafy  crown  a  myriad  storms  have  shook, 

'Mid  storm  and  hurricane  still  unsubdued. 

Or  shocks  of  trembling  earthquake  still  more  rude, 

But  yesterday  its  branching  honours  fell, 

Crashed  from  the  mount  and  cumbered  up  the  dell, 

No  more  to  nest  the  crow  or  clamorous  rook  ; 

From  that  prone  trunk  an  edifice  will  rise. 

Shaped  from  its  timbers  to  as  lofty  height 

As  that  whose  spreading  branches  swept  the  skies, 

To  a  thousand  lairds  a  palace  of  delight, 

Th'  arena  of  life's  cares  and  fears  and  joys, 

Or  with  life's  sunshine  gloriously  bright. 
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CECIL    RIIODKS 

WRIITKN    DURISr.    HIS    LAST    II  l.NKSS 

Makkr  tif  Empire,  father  «>f  llic  \tUlt, 
Thy  It-rm  of  hfc  is  not  hy  years  dcrmcd, 
Great  Alexander  old  and  worn  wc  find 
At  life's  meridian.      With  thee  centuries  melt 
T«j  moments,  moments  arc  as  centuries  spelt, 
In  time's  revenges  thou  on  ileath's  verge  found, 
In  vision  thine  ainbiti{>n  noMy  crowned, 
And  s;iw  all  liarriers  to  empire  melt 
Like  snow  in  summer,  and  an  empire  great 
Stretch  from  th'  Atlantic  to  the  fruitful  Nile ; 
There  Hritish  enterprise  doth  ardent  wait, 
And  where  eternal  summer  still  doth  smile, 
Hrilain  th'  Evangel,  like  the  hand  «tf  fate. 
Invincible  governs  from  her  sea-girt  ble. 
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SPRING'S    ADVENT 

How  beautiful  the  grass-clothed  fields  appear, 

When  Spring  from  Winter's  torpor  wakes  to  life, 

And  storm  and  hurricane  have  ceased  their  strife. 

And  deciduous  trees,  still  bare  of  leaf  and  sere. 

The  budding  promise  of  Spring's  advent  wear  ; 

The  snow  has  melted  from  the  hills  away, 

The  fields  appear  once  more  in  green  array, 

Gladdening  the  eye  and  banishing  sad  care, 

Because  o'er  all  the  emerald  expanse 

The  daisies  cluster  and  the  cowslips  shine, 

And  the  smiling  wind-flowers  in  the  breezes  dance, 

Where  lustrously  the  wood's  arcades  they  line. 

And  joy- inspiring  songs  of  birds  enhance 

The  transports,  wanderer,  in  that  soul  of  thine. 
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AU    KKVOIR-('.OOI)-HVK 

'Tis  joyful  "au  rcvoir"  ftl  early  morn, 

When  the  worker  lakes  his  leave  for  daily  toil, 

With  sweet  accompaniment  of  kiss  and  smile. 

It  is  "jjood  hyc"  with  tearful  eye  forl«irn, 

When  huslximl  from  lovc<l  wife  and  children  torn, 

Takes  sad  farewell  to  speetl  t<i  distant  shore, 

Keturnini;  thence,  it  may  be,  never  more  ; 

Or  on  return  to  sec  the  emblems  worn 

Of  sorrow  for  l)creavcment,  and  the  home 

Aceldama,  with  v)n  or  daujjhtcr  ^jonc  ; 

Or  it  may  chance  that  l>estl>elovid  one 

lias  l»een  ct»mmitte<l  to  the  silent  tomb, 

Iler  life  and  hope  and  joy  untimely  flown, 

Not  **au  revoir "  but  long  '*poo<I-bye"  of  doom. 
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THE  WINDS  OF  MARCH 

The  winds  of  March,  Borean  how  they  blow, 
Making  loud  moaning  in  the  lofty  pines. 
Whence  many  a  shattered  branch  the  pathway  lines, 
The  weeping  sun  from  cloud-wrack  coldly  shines. 
Shedding  a  mingled  sleet  of  rain  and  snow. 
Anon  th'  lanceolated  hailstones  pierce 
The  tender  fronds  of  flowers  with  ravage  fierce, 
And  their  broken  blossoms  lay  in  ruin  low. 

But  wild  March  winds  give  place  to  April  showers. 
To-morrow's  sun  shall  wake  the  flowers  to  life. 
Which  shed  their  petals  o'er  the  wasted  bowers, 
Laid  prostrate  by  the  elemental  strife. 
While  summer  with  her  train  of  golden  hours. 
Hastes  on  with  all  her  glorious  richness  rife. 
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I()N<JLII>    \M»   DAMODILS 

Jo.\<..uii.  anti  DafftKlUus,  in  ihc  train 
Of  Flora  and  of  s|}rin^.  first  glad  the  eye, 
Ikfore  their  laughing  light  the  forces  tly 
Of  winter,  and  o'er  garden,  hill,  and  plain, 
Irradiating  splendours  hliMim  again, 
Their  n«Jtlding  plumes  driKip  o'er  the  lowly  nest, 
Of  ih*  lark  l»y  him  their  gracious  charm  Ci»nfcst, 
Who  vaults  into  (he  skies  from  thence  to  rain 
Down  flo»Kls  of  meltKly— the  whis|>ering  breeze 
Wakes  from  their  cosy  house  an<l  waxen  cell, 
And  tor|M>r's  long  rejHisc  the  murmuring  Iwes, 
To  seek  Spring  (lowers  in  the  shady  dell. 
Their  store  i»f  sweets  with  hungry  haste  to  seize, 
Where  it  ;il>i«lrs  dft-p  in  ihcir  I'-'Idtii  well. 
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TO  AN  ANCIENT  AND  DILAPIDATED 
FARMHOUSE 

Antique  survival  of  the  hoary  past, 

Whose  dormer  windows,  tiles,  and  nodding  eaves. 

Aggressive  modern  sprightliness  relieves, 

By  mantling  fadeless  verdure  o'er  thee  cast, 

Thou  lingerest  on  the  margin  of  the  waste 

Of  modern  brick  and  mortar  villas  fine. 

Which  in  their  bright  veneer  of  lacquer  shine 

Pretentious,  but  amid  them  thou  the  last 

Survival  of  ihe  picturesque  rcmain'st, 

But  the  knell  of  thy  decadence  sadly  sounds, 

While  thou  foredoomed  pathetic  strife  maintain'st. 

And  peepest  through  a  hundred  bleeding  wounds, 

The  liquid  sky  through  many  a  fissure  rain'st, 

And  ague  with  thy  habitants  abounds. 
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r.LAUCLS  AM)  DIO.MKI) 

How  iKrauliful  is  friendship  when  friends  meet, 

By  irony  of  fate  on  Ijattlcficid, 

Where  memory  in  the  ftK-  the  frieml  revealed, 

When  they  impuKivc  «|uit  the  chariots'  scat, 

And  o'er  the  slain  with  grip  of  friendship  greet, 

Talk  o'er  their  memories  of  joy  or  woe, 

Forswear  in  sacred  hrotherhixxl  the  ftx*. 

While  hearts  with  new  found  love  res|>«>nsive  Uat. 

And  thi)U(;h  l>ound  in  a  hostile  cause  to  fi^^ht, 
They  swear  the  l»ond»  of  l>roihcrh<KKl  t<»  revere, 
Exchange  each  other's  ca.M|uc  and  buckler  bright. 
And  fr«»m  each  other's  lireast  revert  the  s|)ear, 
lliiw  sweet  an  episode  on  which  t'  alight, 
Where  all  enshrouded  is  in  horror  drear. 
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HECTOR  AND  ANDROMACHE 

Valour  and  piety  how  beauteous  seen, 

In  Hector,  hero  of  the  fields  of  Troy, 

When  he  refrains  his  forces  to  deploy 

(Helenus  to  that  end  doth  intervene). 

He  seeks  the  abode  of  Ilion's  fair  queen, 

Exhorts  her  Pallas'  sacred  shrine  to  seek. 

In  prayer  and  sacrificial  offerings  meek, 

That  she  to  Ilion's  suftering  cause  may  lean  ; 

With  parental  and  conjugal  love  inspired, 

He  roams  the  city's  granite  bastions  o'er, 

Finds  Andromache  at  Troy's  gate  retired, 

(Embracing)  in  her  ear  his  plaint  doth  pour, 

Prophetic  sees  the  towers  of  Ilion  fired, 

Himself  among  the  slain,  and  Priam's  race  no  more. 
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HECTOR'S  CIIALLKNr.i:  TO  SINC.LK 
COMIiAT 

Tin:  (i'Mis  in  council  at  ihc  Sccan  jjatc 
Of  Troy,  Ix'holding  the  huge  carna^jc  spread, 
In  hecatombs  of  (ireek  and  Trojan  dead, 
Kcstilvc  lx>ld  Hector's  l>reast  to  animate, 
With  fires  hcroical  to  challenge  fate. 
And  the  most  valiant  of  the  Clrecian  throng. 
No  longer  doubtful  conflict  to  prolong. 
Hut  let  the  issue  on  one  duel  wait. 

The  herald  trum|K*ts  the  Ixild  challenge  round, 

A  silence  sinister  that  challenge  greets, 

Till  Nestor's  venerate  v«»ice  is  heard  to  scjund, 

The  |>owerful  voice  which  valour's  ear  entreats, 

Arouse  nine  heroes  late  in  stu|Kjr  bound, 

And  with  a  new  found  ardour  each  heart  Inrats. 
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THE  SINGLE  COMBAT  OF   HECTOR  AND  AJAX 

The  boldest  single  combat  given  to  fame 

Was  fought  on  Ilion's  plains,  the  challenge  given 

By  Hector  was  inspired  by  powers  of  heaven, 

And  the  combatants  to  th'  arena  came, 

Telamon — Ajax,  mightiest  of  that  name. 

By  lot  ordained  to  meet  the  valiant  foe. 

Almost  succeeded  in  his  overthrow, 

And  th'  last  death-dealing  lance  'gainst  him  did  aim. 

But  the  watchful  umpires  and  the  creeping  night 
In  sorrow  witnessed  the  impending  woe, 
Together  interposed  to  stay  the  fight, 
And  on  disparting  mace  received  the  blow. 
The  generous  foes  in  martial  gifts  unite. 
And  veneration  mutually  doth  grow. 
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Tin:  i.AKK 

WiiAi  j>>cl  hath  not  l)ccn  by  ihcc  inspired, 
Illustrious  songster  of  ih'  ethereal  skies, 
Who  yet  from  l«)wly  nest  of  earth  dust  rise  ; 
May  not  the  nmsc  of  humble  l>ard  l>e  fired, 
Though  not  among  the  blest  immortal  choired 
Thy  joy  ecstatic  at  the  angel's  feet, 
Of  song  earth-born  doth  with  acceptance  meet, 
Voicing  earth's  hope  s«»  eluc|uently  lyre<l. 

The  pbiughshare  may  thy  house  o'crturn,  but  still 

Thou  dost  not  cease  thine  unambitious  lay. 

Hut  houseless  at  heaven's  gate  thy  song  dost  trill, 

And  still  in  ruin  art  divinely  gay  ; 

So  though  fate's  ploughshare  all  my  fond  hojKs  kil 

I  would  v^ith  thee  like  fortitude  display. 
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EASTER  SUNDAY 

As  the  darkest  night  by  history's  page  made  known, 
Fell  on  the  universe  when  Calvary's  hill 
Groan'd  'neath  the  tragedy  of  Heaven's  stern  will, 
And  sin  and  condemnation  were  o'erthrown 
By  the  immaculate  Son,  who  wore  the  crown 
Of  thorns  that  men  the  diadem  might  wear 
Of  Heaven's  elected  saints,  and  from  despair 
Be  ransomed,  and  Him  their  Redeemer  own  : 

So  the  Resurrection  on  this  day  we  see, 
In  celebrative  song  and  prayer  devout, 
Earnest  and  pledge  of  Heaven's  felicity, 
Whose  dawn  we  hail  with  faith's  exultant  shout. 
Each  ransomed  soul  rejoicing  cries,  ' '  For  me 
He  died  and  put  the  foe  of  men  to  rout." 
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THE   GREEK    PHILOSOniERS 

TllK  groves  of  Acailcmus  oft  I  !»ccm 
With  Socralcs  and  IMalo  sage  t«»  roam, 
Hy  Cephahis'  renowned  and  classic  stream, 
Or  'ncath  Arco|xigus'  stalely  dome, 
At  Aristotle's  feel  devoutly  sit. 
Or  at  the  fduni  of  eIoi|ucnce  and  \Nil,* 
Or  on  Athene's  temple  stairs  t«»  dream. 
Or  IniiUl  with  Crosvis  a  {lalatial  h<M«c. 

The  revelations  of  the  lcitere<l  sage 

Of  one  supreme  and  only  (hmI  I  read, 

Th'  eternal  verity  of  dateless  age 

As  on  the  Ilehrcw  prophets'  wi»rd  I  feed, 

And  mourn  that  they  as  those  on  sacred  |Mige, 

Koi  v.'uls  rr<l(.-niplion  sacrificial  lilrt-d. 

*   Dcmokliicncs. 
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DE   PROFUNDIS 

Out  of  the  depths  the  sun  awakes  to  life, 
When  the  pearly  dewdrop  glistens  on  the  rose, 
Whose  petals  to  his  kiss  benign  unclose, 
With  the  bliss  of  beauty  and  of  fragrance  rife. 

Out  of  the  depths  of  vice  and  ignorance, 
The  soul  transfigured  in  the  shining  ray 
Of  gospel  light  and  truth's  ascentient  day, 
Doth  to  redemptive  holiness  advance. 

Out  of  the  depths  and  hell  of  despot  power, 
A  nation  wakes  to  the  illuminate  light 
Of  freedom  and  its  all-victorious  might, 
In  liberty's  renaissance  glorious  hour, 
Impossible  a  fell  Bartholomew  blight, 
A  butcher  Alva  may  no  more  devour. 
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FIRST    DAY    OK    Sl'KIXd    WKATIIER 

4M  Manh  1906 

The  sun  with  warm  regards  pierces  the  gloom 
Df  winter  by  his  vivifying  ray, 
In  springlike,  hrighl,  translucent  fervour  gay. 
The  tlalTixlils  charmeil  by  his  majjic  liltMim, 
An<l  hyacinths  waft  wide  their  sweet  |x:rfume  ; 
The  mating  birds  in  Love's  s<»ft  gamUils  play 
And  light  in  coy  embrace  u|>«»n  the  spray  ; 
Hope,  joy,  and  spring  in  occultation  come. 

I';t-ans  of  joy  the  birtis  sing  on  the  trees. 

The  trees  are  Imnnering  with  budding  gncn  ; 

r.vans  of  gladness  warble  <»n  the  breeze, 

While  the  llowers  on  liank  and  brae  are  budding  seen 

Flower  like  my  \.iul  res|>«iMds  to  th*  harmonies 

In  sung,  and  doth  th'  elusive  rapture  seize. 
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VIEW  FROM  A  HILL 


^th  March   1 906 

My  mount  of  observation  once  again 

I  climb  and  view  the  budding  spring  afar, 

Those  billowy  slopes,  that  verdant  valley  are 

Brightening  beneath  spring's  gladsome,  glorious  reign 

The  grass  puts  on  of  green  a  deeper  stain, 

That  distant  coppice  on  th'  aspiring  height 

Hath  a  hint  of  leafage  'neath  transfiguring  light, 

And  a  cascade  bounds  rejoicing  to  the  plain. 

The  breeze  is  balmy  as  with  breath  of  May, 
And  resonant  with  music  of  the  grove, 
The  sun  shines  from  the  dawn  to  set  of  day, 
In  warm  effulgence  of  abounding  love, 
For  spring  is  here  in  its  apparel  gay, 
Out  of  the  sunshine  and  the  rainfall  wove. 


167 


FLASHES  FROM    THE    ORIENT 


dth    March    1 906 

How  imperceptibly  the  seasons  l)lcml 
And  overlap,  winter  is  here,  is  g<»ne, 
While  yeileiday  the  sun  uncloudetl  shone, 
And  winter's  sombre  reign  seemed  at  an  end. 

This  morn  King  Frost  in  crystal  rime  returns, 
While  the  |>«>rtals  of  the  morning;  dimly  ope, 
And  through  a  sea  of  mist  the  sun  doth  grope, 
And  on  htjarfrctted  meads  his  pale  l>ean»  yearns. 

lUit  the  ice  has  melted  from  the  froren  mere. 
The  mountain  <l»»ffs  its  winter's  crest  of  snow, 
\  thousand  voices  of  the  spring  we  hear  ; 
.Spring  b|osM>ms  in  the  wo<mIs,  the  gardens  grow 
Winter  and  spring,  with  mingle<l  smile  and  tear. 
In  linked  embrace  do  wander  to  and  fro. 
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TOKENS   OF   SPRING 

7///  March   1906 

A  RAIN  of  spring,  a  gentle  pattering  rain, 
Melodious  as  bird-song  'mid  the  trees, 
Melodious  as  whisper  of  the  breeze, 
Blending  in  musical  harmonious  strain  ; 
A  hint  of  flushing  green  on  hill  and  plain. 
Bursting  to  leaf  of  swelling  buds  one  sees. 
In  all  the  pallid  woods"  intricacies, 
And  on  the  budding  hawthorn  in  the  lane. 

The  spots  which  blurred  the  sun  have  passed  away, 

The  optic  gazer  on  tall  Fessole, 

With  simple  rustic,  watches  for  the  day, 

In  his  bright  morning  face  no  frown  doth  see. 

No  wintry  coolness  in  his  fervid  ray 

Of  warmth  which  wakes  the  flowers  on  the  lea. 
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8M   .»/.;/    .    .  .^ 

The  hucj*  of  hawthorn  on  ihc  l»r«»wn  hcMlgc  |>ccp, 
AnJ  |»«)int  with  tender  ^reen  the  hciljjert»w  tall. 
lX>nnin{*  S|>ring'»  dainty  vesture  magical. 
The  s|nrrow<»  {>i|ic  their  loud  monotonouN  i  iiic|>, 
While  u|>  lhroU|;h  cushioned  niovi  the  violets  creep 
To  li^;h^,  an<l  scatter  franrance  on  the  l»ree/c, 
An<l  the  dalfodiU  wave  'ncath  the  appletrce^ 
Their  golden  ftplendour«,  and  the  orchards  sleep 
In  Colour  golden  e'er  the  apple  Mooms, 
Or  ere  the  l*U»vsom  on  the  cherr)*  comes 
lUil  the  almond  o'er  the  ^jardcn's  ilcscrt  %hines, 
And  waftk  ahtoad  its  MiUle  %aM  |ierfumeik 
With  which  the  hieath  of  hyacinths  combines, 
>•■  '  *^-Tintj  to  dep«  tuition  Winter  <looms. 
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HIPPOCRATES 

B.C.    400 

Hippocrates,  physician,  widely  famed 
O'er  all  the  world  for  healing  powers,  divine 
Almost.     Of  .^sculapius'  glorious  line 
Imputed.     Cos  thy  obscure  birthplace  named 
Plato  and  Socrates  thy  friendship  claimed, 
Thy  fame  on  history's  page  with  theirs  doth  shine. 
And  philosophy  with  med'cine  didst  combine. 
While  tliy  skill  disease  and  deadly  fevers  tamed. 

Artaxerxes  in  vain  sought  for  thine  aid. 
The  golden  crown  of  Ceres  thou  didst  wear, 
To  thee  remotest  Scythia  homage  paid, 
Monarchs  addressed  to  thee  their  supj^liant  prayer. 
Thy  methods  have  not  found  oblivion's  shade, 
The  stamp  of  truth  eternal  still  they  bear. 
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TIIK  FIRST  SKYLARK 

11///  March  1906 

Haii.  to  thee,  skylark,  thy  first  flight  I  hail, 
Thy  first  s«mji  «»n  Spring's  mcmorahlo  morn. 
Up  fr<»m  the  dewy  vale  an<l  springing  corn  ; 
Thinigh  rain-clouds  o'er  th'  ex|>;insc  of  heaven  sail. 
From  wlience  the  sun  |>eeps  forth  with  glances  pale, 
And  which  l»y  March  shrill  wiiuls  are  wildly  torn. 
Art  l>lithe  though  winter's  lap  thy  nest  forlorn. 
And  linkcsl  holy  heaven  with  earth's  bleak  vale.* 

With  l<»nging  cars  through  winter's  ilreary  time, 
I'vr  hungered  for  thy  lyric  M»ng  in  vain  ; 
It  hath  of  Spring  sweet  foretaste  in  its  chime 
When  first  I  hear  it  Imrne  on  wiml  and  rain. 
With  thee  from  earth  and  winter  <lrear  I  climh. 
And  'mid  tlie  rain-clouds  with  thee  singing  sail. 
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A  SHARP  FROST— SNOW  ON  THE  GROUND 

l^th  March   1906 

Winter  once  more  asserts  triumphant  reign, 
And  clotlies  the  landscape  with  a  robe  of  snow  ; 
Enchained  by  ice  the  brooklets  cease  to  flow, 
White  gleam  the  woodland  trees,  the  hill,  the  plain. 
For  wonted  food  the  birds  seek  all  in  vain  ; 
Silence  broods  o'er  the  scene.     No  song  is  heard 
In  grove  or  garden,  of  disconsolate  bird 
Suffering  from  hunger's  fell  importunate  pain. 

A  gold  bright  sun  transmutes  the  luminous  haze, 

Which  haloes  his  dilated  orb  around, 

Till  the  clouds,  the  trees,  the  grey  sky  seem  ablaze. 

From  the  zenith  to  the  snow-encumbered  ground, 

Refracted  in  transfiguration's  rays, 

Passing  of  Art  and  Song  their  narrow  bound. 
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GOSSAMER 

That  fmc-spun  wcl»  of  delicate  device, 
Which  decorates  the  hedjje  «>n  shining;  day, 
Doth  art  surfKUssini;  finest  art  display, 
That  beauteous  robe  Valenciennes  of  price, 
Or  Iloniton  or  HrusseU  doth  entice 
To  adinirniion  of  the  blushing  bride, 
Who  stands  cloudlike  her  happy  j;r«M)m  l)eside, 
And  &ccn»s  prc|i.ired  to  wing  a  heavenward  w.iv. 

Those  rieccy  clouds,  which  veil  the  ori«  i>i  hgju 
Or  th'  nnHjn  in  silvery  lustre  of  the  ni^ht. 
Like  whitewinjjetl  ships  «)n  aerial  voyage  sail. 
As  those  on  ocean  rol>cd  in  dazzling  white, 
Diaphanous  day's  and  night's  splendour  veil 
With  luminosity  only  less  bright. 
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i^ih  March  1906 

Spring,  glorious  spring,  has  come  in  song  and  joy 
That  thrush  sahites  it  at  the  gates  of  day, 
That  lark  sings  welcome  with  its  carols  gay. 
That  blackbird's  silvery  song  hath  no  alloy, 
The  rooks  from  their  tall  eyrie  jocund  cry, 
The  hoar-frost  on  the  pallid  grass  which  lay 
Hath  melted  'neath  that  orb's  directer  ray, 
And  spring's  first  flowers  the  lingering  frosts  defy. 

The  zephyr  whispers  in  balm-laden  runes, 
The  rain  in  gentle  pattering  showers  falls, 
My  soul  its  lay  with  Nature's  song  attunes 
And  on  the  fount  of  inspiration  calls. 
For  garden,  wood,  and  moor,  and  castle  walls 
Are  all  ablaze  with  spring's  resplendent  boons. 
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I- LASHES    J-AOM    THE    OK  J  EN  J 


lO.V;    MiiiJt    1906 

KOHIN,  thy  niKiiiaiiNc  note  rini;s  clear, 

S<»on  In  Ih.*  (jucnchcd  in  the  outvoicing  lav 

or  lark  and  (lirusli,  l)lackl>ir<l  and  chaft'incli  (^ay  ; 

Kor  thou  didst  dower  wiilj  mu>ic  winter  drear, 

Now  ih'  skylark's  rapturous  song  tells  spring  is  here. 

The  storms,  sleet,  snow,  and  frost  have  |>assed  away, 

An<l  cloudless  sunshine  rules  the  ^;lowinK  •'«)'» 

And  rolK's  of  vernal  green  the  broad  plains  wear. 

Joy  tripping  comes  u|>m  the  rosy  ilawn, 

The  daisy  twinkles  starlike  on  the  lawn. 

Narcissus,  primrose,  and  gay  dafr<Mlil 

With  joyous  light  the  wtwids  ami  gardens  fdl. 

The  sting  fr<mi  winter's  l»arl»  is  deftly  drawn 

Anil  spiin^  ri  i^ns  graciously  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
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SPIKING 


SPRING   RELAPSING   INTO    WINTER 

20th  March  1906 

How  glorious  the  brightly-lustrous  morn, 
When  Sol  in  cloudless  majesty  doth  rise, 
How  limpid  blue  the  song-resounding  skies. 
Where  a  hint  of  mist  th'  horizon  doth  adorn 
With  the  tender  promise  of  glad  Spring's  return, 
While  diamond  dew  on  the  sparkling  meadow  lies, 
And  the  zephyr  o'er  the  rippling  spear-grass  sighs. 
And  through  the  trees  harps  whispering  symphonies — 
Spring  comes  of  winter's  howling  terrors  shorn. 

But,  lo  !  with  sudden  swoop,  clouds  gathering  roll, 

And  spread  their  dark  shade  o'er  the  face  of  day. 

The  warm  wind  quenched  by  a  northern  blast  grows  cool, 

And  swiftly  vanishes  Spring's  promise  gay. 

Sardonic  winter's  ice-blast  from  the  pole. 

With  shrieking  howl  o'er  cowering  earth  doth  play. 
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I- 1. ASHES   FKOM    11  IE    OKIENT 


SUDDF.N    niANGE 

2\st  Manh    1906 

lii  KAK  IjIows  the  wind  on  a  cold  wintry  dawn  ; 
A  leaden  sky  of  cloud  luiilds  a  dark  wall. 
With  sad  refrain  the  thrush  intones  its  call, 
The  wren  sits  voiceless  shivering;  t)n  the  thorn, 
The  early  flowers  which  garden  l)cds  adorn, 
Droop  as  in  conscious  sufTering  and  piin, 
Too  early  bloonung,  silently  complain, 
And  the  daisy  shuts  its  eye  \\\y.m  the  lawn. 

The  weariness  of  hojx"  defcrrc<l  prevails. 

The  w<mkIs  arc  silent  'neath  the  withering  Might, 

The  sun's  orh  in  a  northeast  hli/zard  jales, 

Which  half  extinguishes  his  warmth  and  light, 

Behind  a  dense  array  of  clouds  he  sails. 

Which  gloom  with  almost  darkness  of  the  night. 
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SPRING 


22nd  March   1906 

A  SPLENDID  radiance  gilds  the  smiling  morn, 

Gloriously  bright  where  spring  and  winter  meet, 

And  all  the  budding  trees  the  sunshine  greet, 

And  a  conscious  flush  of  green  paints  the  hawthorn. 

Believing  and  yet  fearing  winter  shorn 

Of  all  his  terrors  in  embraces  sweet 

With  spring.     How  loud  the  sparrows  tweet, 

Though  the  brittle  air  with  ice-cold  wind  be  torn. 

The  tender  blossoms  l)rave  the  icy  blast, 

Brown  linnet  with  pied  chaftlnch  shrill  competes, 

Bright  is  that  rising  sun's  circumference  vast ; 

With  faith  and  hope  the  pulse  of  Nature  beats  ; 

The  spell  of  Nature's  joy  is  o'er  me  cast, 

In  the  house  of  gladness  where  spring  winter  meets. 
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JLASHEs    FROM    HIE    ORIENT 


zyd  Ma>\h  1906 

Tup.  spring  puts  forth  her  myriad  l)lossoms  bright, 
And  pranks  the  hctlgcrows  wooctl  by  the  soft  breeze, 
Unfolds  green  leafage  <»n  the  forest  trees, 
The  chestnuts'  fronds  unfolding  to  the  sight, 
And  the  birch  an<l  larch  in  vivid  greenery  dight. 

The  mole,  awakeni.*<l  fr»)m  his  winter  sleep, 

Doth  mystic  mounds  at  his  mansion's  |x)r(als  heap. 

Though  snow  oft  falls  and  Maich  win<ls  shrewtlly  bite. 

Nature  in  jKitcncy  divinely  moves 

On  her  resist levs  way  and  laughs  at  cold. 

On  every  tree  in  th'  song  resounding  groves. 

Despite  stern  winter's  sway  the  bu<ls  unfold, 

Where  the  birds  lietween  their  lalnnirs  and  their  loves 

Are  yet  'neaih  winter's  frown  songful  and  Ixjid. 
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SPRING 


24M  March   1906 

How  beautiful  the  amethystine  mist, 

Which  veils  th'  horizon  on  a  winter's  morn, 

What  blue  transparencies  of  light  adorn 

The  mystic  distances  by  grey  clouds  kist. 

How  glad  from  heaven-aspiring  hill  to  list, 

The  song  from  midst  that  heaven-high  cloudlet  borne, 

Heard  o'er  the  shriek  of  winter's  winds  forlorn, 

And  feel  spring  here  though  winter  weird  resist. 

We  see  it  in  the  garden,  where  the  buds 

Of  lilac  are  unfolded  to  the  day, 

And  on  the  daisied  lawn  which  multitudes 

Of  starry  blossoms  prank  in  bright  array. 

And  with  a  rich  reward  we  scan  the  woods, 

Where  primroses  their  g(jld-bright  blooms  display. 


181 


FLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


Tin:  lil.ACKl'.IRI) 

SwF.KT  ousel,  incric,  or  lilackliinl,  ihcc  I  sing. 
The  iu^htin);alc  i»f  morn,  of  joyous  <lay, 
Thou  with  (he  (hrush  doth  trill  thy  li(juitl  lay, 
Sweet  siongstcr  of  ihc  merry-throated  spring, 
With  thy  soft  notes  garden  and  w<KKlland  ring. 

From  the  loud  trill  of  thrush  we  turn  away, 
(Missel  or  song)  with  loud  rcMinancc  gay, 
And  to  thee  votive,  heartfelt  offerings  bring. 

I>tud  winds  may  rave,  the  Minding  snow-flakes  fall, 
Hut  still  at  morn  and  eve  thy  siing  is  heard, 
The  wintry  cold  which  doth  the  lark  a|)|Kil, 
Is  not  hy  ihec,  spring's  swecteM  minstrel,  feared  : 
The  jocumi  morn  and  |>ensive  eve  are  stirred, 
With  ihy  soft  chant  from  rowan-tree  top  tall. 
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SPRING 


25M  March   1906 

Rejoice,  my  soul,  the  jocund  winds  rejoice 

On  the  threshold  of  the  Spring's  exultant  morn. 

Anemones  the  coppices  adorn, 

The  song-thrush  now  lifts  up  its  merry  voice, 

White  are  the  clouds  on  heaven's  high  dome  which  poise, 

Green  are  the  lusty  blades  of  winter's  corn, 

The  chaffinch  warbles  on  the  budding  thorn. 

And  not  a  discord  the  expanse  alloys. 

How  the  big  sky  infinity  declares, 
How  the  aspiring  sun,  wisdom  divine, 
How  in  the  stormy  winds,  the  gentle  airs. 
The  blessings  of  Almighty  goodness  shine  ; 
E'en  chastisement  in  deep  afflictions  wears 
The  tokens,  Lord,  of  that  dear  love  of  Thine. 
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II ASHES    FROM    7//E    ORIENT 


A  SNOWFALL 

27M   March    1906 

TiiK  dazzling  wonder  of  ihc  driven  snow 

EnnilK's  ihe  landscape  on  a  winter's  mom 

In  spring  ;  it  doth  ihe  leafless  trees  adorn, 

On  every  branch  and  twig  in  sunrise  glow 

IlUnninant  and  sparkling,  while  below 

The  hyacinths  Inrnd  the  weight  of  snow  beneath  : 

Snow  doth  the  nodding  daO'iKlils  enwrcaih, 

And  ih"  howling  icccold  wind  in  gusls  doth  Mow. 

How  fairylike  the  landsca|>e,  hill  and  plain 
And  lofty  mountain  shimmering  in  the  light  ; 
Stern  winter  dolh  his  vanijuished  throne  regain. 
And  spring  retreats  in  the  unnpial  fight. 
IJul  that  skylark's  song  is  lille<l  with  proud  disdain, 
And  faith  an<l  Iiojk'  wings  his  heaven-scaling  (light. 
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SPRING 


THE  SIGNS  OF  SPRING 

The  swallow  and  the  cuckoo  bright  are  here, 

The  wheatear  from  Canary  Isles  afar, 

Where  they  basked  in  radiance  of  the  southern  star. 

Courageously  o'er  the  wild  ocean  steer, 

Nor  hurricane  or  tempest  force  they  fear. 

Though  last  year's  nests  be  littered  on  the  ground, 

But  the  remembered  bush  is  surely  found, 

Or  the  tree  whose  ample  crown  heavenward  doth  rear. 

The  twigs,  leaves,  straw,  and  soft -compacted  wool 

Are  bound  together  with  exquisite  art. 

And  a  nest  arises  warm  and  beautiful 

And  finished  perfectly  in  every  part, 

And  he  who  peeps  o'er  its  snug  walls  will  see 

A  brood  of  dear  young  in  sweet  amity. 
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FLASHES    FROM    THE    Oh'/EXF 


A  NORTHKAST  WIND  AND   I  lOAIM  k(  JST 

30///  Mafih   1906 

Win TKR,  in  grim  defiance  and  disdain 

Of  Sprinj^,  maintains  his  empire  o'er  the  scene, 

And  pranks  with  hoar  frost  Nature's  hrij^htening  green. 

The  daffcxlils  dr(X)p  as  in  conscious  jjain, 

The  pale  narcissi  weepingly  complain  ; 

The  leafless  proves  are  powerless  to  screen 

The  tlainty  little  nests  which  come  l»elwecn 

The  ga/er  and  the  sky,  and  to  the  rain 

And  wind  and  snow  arc  ojx'n  and  exposed  ; 

And  yet  the  s|)ecklcd  eggs  are  neste<l  there, 

And  by  the  |Kitient  niolher's  warm  hreast  closed, 

An<l  warmly  shclttre<l  from  the  l»iting  air. 

From  vigil  and  close  watch  only  aroused. 

When  the  clamorous  hrocnl  their  hungr)'  wants  declare. 
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SPRING 


I  J/  April  1906 

What  a  gay  multitude  of  song  is  heard 

Now  in  the  coppice,  garden,  grove,  and  wood, 

When  th'  spring  on  every  tree  is  all  abud  ; 

List  in  the  coppice  shade  to  that  sweet  bird, 

With  rippling  music  the  arcades  are  stirred. 

In  blend  distinguishable  to  the  ear. 

The  thrush  and  blackbird,  linnet,  wren,  we  hear, 

And  from  the  warren  the  young  leverets  scud. 

The  plover  cries  its  peewit  from  the  plain. 
The  skylark  from  the  cornfield  singing  soars. 
Spring  hath  once  more  resumed  her  ancient  reign, 
And  garlands  from  her  treasury  outpours  ; 
The  time  of  song  and  flowers  is  here  again, 
And  God  in  nature  my  glad  soul  adores. 
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J  I.  ASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


2rt(i  Af^ril  1906 

How  bright  the  morn  in  th'  undisjuUrd  rei|;n 
Of  radiant  spring  ;  that  blackbird's  mellow  note, 
Doih  to  rapt  car  fn»m  distant  coppice  float, 
And  tender  green  enamels  w<mk1  and  plain, 
And  the  daisietl  lawn  yields  t«»  the  scythe  again  ; 
Thf  ploughe<l  an«l  harrowetl  fields  receive  the  seetl, 
From  dibble  which  the  hopfKr  large  tloth  feed, 
Drawn  l»y  tall  stectis  with  slow,  lal>orious  pain. 

Tl>e  radiant  eye  «»f  day  l«K)ks  blandly  d«»wn 
Krom  a  translucent  sky,  intens*-  and  clear. 
There  not  a  cloiid  in  angry  threat  doth  frown, 
From  out  a  big  celestial  hemisphere  ; 
And  h»>|K'  the  promise  «»f  the  spring  doth  cr«>wn. 
In  glad  fruition  of  the  rolling  year. 
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SPRING 


^th  April  1906 

A  BRILLIANT  mom,  intense  with  light  and  cold, 
A  cloudless  empyrean  large  and  blue, 
A  north-east  wind.     How  dazzling  is  the  hue 
In  emblazonry  of  green  the  fields  unfold. 
The  outline  of  those  mountains  high  how  bold  ; 
The  velvet  lawn  doth  its  bright  green  renew, 
And  doth  with  daisies  its  expanse  bestrew. 
While  the  gorse  is  blossoming  upon  the  wold. 

Transported  to  the  dingy  city  streets, 
Behold  them  efllorescent  with  gay  flowers, 
Laughing  narcissus  there  our  vision  greets, 
And  daftodil,  whose  gold  bright  glamour  dowers 
The  stately  squares,  and  wafts  enthralling  sweets 
In  subtle  perfume  through  spring's  sunny  hours. 
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FLASHES    JhOM    JJ/Ji    OK/tM 


S/A  Af'til  1906 

ri.A<  innv  of  scmi-wintcr  morn, 
A  keen  hoar-frosi  which  v^hitcns  all  ihc  ftcUls, 
Trnnshiccnt  sunlil  atmosphere,  which  yields 
Jtiy  lo  thai  warhlin^  suni^slcr  on  the  thorn, 
Hrisk  hcahh  and  yaicty  i»n  cm>l  wind  lx>rnc ; 
Sprinjj  scenjs  incarnated  in  that  j^lad  thrush 
Which  warMes  all  day  long  on  tree  or  bush, 
And  blosMMus  j;-ay  the  almontl-lrce  atlorn. 

That  merr)'  chaHinch  chatters  its  one  l»ar, 
Those  linnets  brown  and  green  revel  in  song, 
The  giddy  lark  its  heavenward  flight  doth  dare 
And  jubilantly  sings  the  clou<ls  among, 
Lailen  with  fnigrance  seems  the  tonic  air. 
Though  winter  still  his  long  reign  «l-.it>  nr..l  ,nt^. 


190 


SPRING 


THE  CANARY  ISLANDS 

Fortunate  Islands  in  th'  Atlantic  sea, 

By  th'  ancients  thought  the  havens  of  the  blest, 

Hither  the  sick  and  weary  come  for  rest, 

Since  here  is  found  for  man  felicity, 

If  anywhere  on  storm-tossed  earth  it  be  ; 

I^s  Palmas,  Grand  Canary  art  confest, 

Earthly  Elysium  of  the  golden  west, 

From  every  care,  affliction,  sorrow  free. 

Thy  mountains  shelter  thee  from  winter's  cold. 
And  temper  the  too  fervid  tropic  heat, 
The  choicest  fruits  of  earth  thy  vales  unfold, 
And  flowers  which  with  Sharon's  rose  compete. 
The  sick  in  thee  for  lost  health  are  consoled, 
And  death  itself  in  thy  soft  balm  is  sweet. 
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8//i  April  1906 

Tllour.ii  siill  the  North  wintl  ils  firm  sway  protends 
Over  the  alin«»s|)here  an<l  hmise  c»(  Spring, 
With  glorious  song  the  kirren  wtM»dlands  ring, 
And  the  lark  deliriously  heaven's  high  arch  rends, 
The  l>ahbling  brcmklet  through  the  valley  ucnds, 
The  flowers  on  ils  meanderings  sweetly  hlo*>m, 
And  on  the  larch  and  birch  the  green  leaves  come. 
So  vanished  Winter  to  Spring's  con<|uest  l>cnds. 

Then  sing  my  muse  thy  |xe:in  of  delight, 

Hope  lend  thy  golden  wings  and  faith  a.spire, 

(ione  arc  the  \k\x\  an«l  gl«»<»m  of  Winter's  night. 

Awake  my  lute  and  hatp  with  lyric  fire. 

The  Umncrs  of  the  Spring  wave  to  the  sight, 

An.l  i»w  wiHxb  arc  ringing  with  the  l>ir<ls'  loud  choir. 
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SPRING 


glh  April  1906 

The  jocund  morning,  cold,  and  bright,  and^clear, 

Dawns  on  the  scene  with  fragrance  in  its  breath, 

And  all  the  budding  trees  exult  beneath 

The  conquering  radiance  of  that  heaven-bright  sphere, 

The  orb  of  day,  which  doth  a  message  bear 

Of  hope  and  joy  and  promise  in  its  beams, 

Though  winter  clinging  to  Spring's  mantle  seems 

Yet  unsubdued,  though  A\ix'\\  gay  is  here, 

In  laugh  and  shout  and  minstrelsy  and  flowers, 

While  the  bare  trees  are  trembling  into  leaf, 

And  sunshine  permeates  the  glowing  hours, 

And  wintry  suffering  forgets  its  grief, 

Though  the  blue  skies  withhold  their  April  showers, 

And  though  full  oft  their  sheen  be  chill  and  brief. 
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JlASni-.S     IKOM     IJlh.     OAJhAJ 


Wth   April  1906 

The  larch  and  birch  arc  donning  ihcir  gay  green, 

The  hcclgcrows  Umrgcon  out  in  Spring  atlirc, 

Where  the  l)ro\\n  linnet  liUs  his  little  lyre; 

The  leaves  u|>«in  the  |Miplar  high  are  seen, 

Where  the  chaflinch  singing,  his  bright  |>liuues  <li.ih  prcin 

The  sycamore  and  Ixrcch  and  lime  assume 

Their  glorious  garmenlry  of  leafy  bloom, 

And  the  lark's  lay  trickles  from  the  blue  serene. 

The  daisies  prank  the  lawn  and  lift  their  heads, 

Though  the  cruel  scythe  oft  severs  them  to  earth, 

And  daffmlils  and  tuli|>s  crowd  the  ImxIs, 

The  fiehls  and  gardens  glow  with  Spring's  new  biiih, 

Fl<jra  her  tre;isury  profusely  shetls, 

And  the  birds  enchant  the  air  with  songful  mirth. 
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SPRING 


RHYL 

The  almost  boundless  sands,  the  boundless  sea, 

The  distant  mountains  in  soft  halo  bright, 

The  broad  lagoons,  reHecting  heaven's  blue  light, 

The  river  Clewyd's  mouth  and  estuary, 

The  esplanade  lengthened  infinitely, 

The  seaside  dwellings  glitteringly  white. 

The  sand-dunes  shimmering  golden  to  the  sight, 

The  wave  and  wind  washed  reeds  sway  mournfully, 

The  sunshine  warms  the  ozone-freighted  air, 

A  tonic  elixir  medicinal, 

A  glorious  antidote  to  carking  care, 

Which  to  blanched  cheeks  doth  rosy  health  recall. 

To  here  from  cities  jaded  crowds  rejiair 

And  Rhyl  with  open  arms  doth  welcome  all. 
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FLASHES   FROM    Till:    i>A/l:\/ 


DENBIGH,   N.W. 

Dkniiigm,  thy  castle  crowning  CIcwyd's  vale, 
Is  l«>  ihc  owlet,  bat,  and  falcon  left. 
And  by  the  wrath  of  man  and  tcmjjest  reft, 
Anti<{uity  and  Ixrauly  blend  their  tale 
(Jf  battle,  siege,  and  elemental  gale, 
With  noilding  ivy  masking  crumbling  cleft. 
And  c<»njure  Uileful  sprites  by  magic  deft. 
In  mystic  miM>nlight  blanching  visjige  pale. 

I  sweep  the  vale  with  mountains  girdled  r<*und, 

licauty  and  youth  eternal  blooming  there, 

The  arching  heavens,  the  valley's  sapphire  l>ound, 

Kternally  young.  im|K*rishably  fair, 

Though  with  bltak  ruin  dev)latcly  crowned, 

Halo  with  charm  tu  th'  l>anishment  uf  care. 
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SPRING 


THE   VALE   OF    CLEWYD 

Beautikui.  Clewyd,  whose  nieanderings  wide 

Traverse  the  valley  which  of  thee  is  named, 

Thou  and  thy  flowery  vale  are  world-wide  famed, 

The  clouds  are  rosy  which  above  thee  glide, 

The  mountains  tower  aloof  thee  in  their  pride, 

Thy  hanging  woods  are  starred  with  celandine, 

Th'  anemone  doth  there  effulgent  shine, 

And  thy  banks  are  with  the  laughing  heart's-ease  dyed. 

So  tranquil  is  the  scene,  'twould  seem  not  here 
To  shatter  its  deep  peace  can  storm  obtrude  ; 
Was  that  sweet  note  which  did  enchant  mine  ear 
The  halcyon's  carol  echoing  in  the  wood  ? 
'Neath  which  the  silvery  stream  doth  disappear, 
With  such  calm  sanctity  is  all  imbued. 
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J- LASHES    J' ROM    HIE    OKIENT 


RHUDLANX.    \.\V. 

Kmiii  ANN,  ihy  ivv-mantlcd  towers  I  view, 
Thy  massive  walls  inipret;nal>le  of  old, 
To  crowned  kinj;  or  mailed  rohlK-r  l)old  ; 
Where  Clcwyd  doth  its  tranquil  course  pursue, 
Fell  ruin's  plouj^hshare  has  been  <lriven  throuijh 
Thy  walls  and  ramparts,  when  that  river  rolle<l 
Carniined  with  I)1o<k1,  its  waters  now  l>chold 
Pellucid  as  from  mountain  rill  they  ijrew. 

Kelii^ion  n<iw  haih  l»uiii  her  s;»cre(l  fane* 
Hesicle  feudality  and  perished  |)ower, 
Peace  with  her  Iwnners  white  asserts  her  rcipn, 
And  dt)th  on  rieh  and  |XM>r  her  hlessings  shower 
The  iMtor  man  dtith  his  e<]ual  right  maintain, 
Win  re  dark  opjiression  doth  no  longer  lower. 
*  A  church  on  ihe  oppo»ite  tide  o(  road. 
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SPRING 


SUNSET   AT    RHVL 


Reclined  upon  the  tawny  wave-washed  sands 
One  Easter  Saljbath  eve  at  Rhyl  I  lay, 
And  gazed  upon  the  sun's  departing  ray. 
Dim  mountains  far  away  extend  their  bands 
In  haze  diaphanous  whose  sheen  commands 
Devotional  awe,  there  on  Llewellyn's  height^ 
The  pure  snow  gleams  celestially  white. 
And  fleece  clouds  o'er  it  wave  their  magic  wands. 

While  th'  sun  dips  westerly  in  safifron  cloud, 
Augustly  beautiful  in  gold-bright  sheen, 
O'er  sea  and  shore  a  deep  blue  sky  is  bowed 
And  a  golden  causeway  on  the  deep  is  seen. 
Till  the  orb  sinks  in  its  pomp  of  glory  proud, 
Effulgence  lingering  where  its  path  had  been. 
1  earned  Llewellyn. 


199 


I- 1, ASHES   FKOM    THE    ORIENT 


TUF  lU.XrKI'.IKn 

liF.AUTIl n.  hl.ickhird,  sonjjstcr  «.f  the  Spring, 

Thy  morn  and  cveninp  silvern  song  is  heard 

When  ihc  huddinjj  trees  with  generous  Ufe  are  stirred, 

And  the  skylark's  lay  from  the  bUie  lift  doth  ring  ; 

And  rigorous  winter  his  defence  doth  bring, 

Kesistful  to  avsert  fast-waning  jxiwer, 

In  this  the  jocun<l  Spring's  triumphant  ht>ur  ; 

Anil  Nature  doth  a  vernal  mantle  fling 

O'er  the  smiling  landscafx;,  gardens,  fields,  an«l  \\.k«1s 

Where  a  chorus  sweet  of  birds  harmonious  join    . 

In  blen<led  symphony  the  multitudes 

Form  Spring's  rejoicing  and  exultant  signs. 

I^»  !  flowers  t«»<lay  where  yesterday  were  bu<ls. 

Ami  Winter  his  lost  tinpiiv  ri-^it'iis. 


SPRING 


DELPPII   AND    DODONA 

Delphi,  oracular  city,  temple  fane 

Of  holy  worship,  of  prophetic  lore, 

They  who  thy  ruined  and  lorn  shrine  explore, 

With  reverence  rehabilitate  again 

Thy  fallen  columns,  nor  deem  all  in  vain 

Thine  ancient  faiths  and  worships,  and  restore 

Thy  leaves  sibylline  on  whose  pages  pore 

The  vestals  of  Apollo's  vanished  reign. 

Delphi,  thy  site  in  Phocis  still  is  seen. 

But  where,  Dodona,  where  may'st  thou  be  sought  ? 

This  day  'tis  only  known  it  once  hath  been. 

But  that  Religion's  consecrated  grot 

Is  like  those  perished  faiths,  I  sadly  ween, 

The  memory  of  a  dream  or  passing  thought. 


FLASHES   J'A'OM    THE    OA'/EN/' 


20th  Af^ril  1906 

Win  I  i.K  is  with  us  siill  in  the  cold  cast  wind, 
Though  the  orcharti  trees  are  panoplied  with  Moom, 
Tlioujjh  the  swallows  (heralds  of  the  sprinj^tide)  c«)nic, 
Tlic  garden  {xiths  with  l)lightc<l  l»lcK>m  arc  lined, 
And  the  rainfall  deluges  with  swiM)p  unkind. 

Anon  the  frost  retires,  and  Cadir's  height 

Tuts  off  once  more  its  sn«twcrown  da/vling  white, 

And  distant  hills  on  th'  blue  sky  lx)ldly  loom. 

Tall  elms  their  stately  breadth  of  leafage  wave, 
The  hetlgerows  in  green  bravery  are  arrayed, 
The  golden  gorsc  the  m«H)rland  blast  doth  brave, 
.\n<l  th'  bracken  brown  unfurls  its  tcntler  blade. 
The  chestnuts'  drooping  flags  for  south  wind  crave, 
While  with  myriad  merry  stmg  resounds  the  glade. 
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SPRING 


21  si  April  1906 

Spring  now  asserts  her  undisputed  reign, 

A  south-west  wind  breathes  balm  through  th'  gates  of  morn, 

Effulgency  of  green  the  fields  adorn, 

Suffusing  with  soft  splendour  the  wide  plain  : 

The  lark  salutes  the  dawn  with  merrier  strain, 

The  blackbird,  thrush,  and  wren  their  voices  blend. 

And  the  gold- crest,  blackcap,  whitethroat,  finch  contend 

In  joyous  rivalry  o'er  wood  and  plain. 

Of  all  the  feathered  choir  the  cuckoo's  song 

Alone  is  dumb,  the  echoes  of  the  brake 

Not  yet  with  his  familiar  call  awake. 

For  it  and  advent  of  sweet  May  we  long, 

When  the  woods  with  refrain  of  his  song  will  shake. 

Welcomed  spring's  universal  choir  among. 


2^3 


FLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


SrRIN<".'>  lialmy  Irij^rann*  jKinuaUs  tlie  air, 
I'rom  primrose,  violet,  ami  thyiny  l»anks, 
An«l  to  the  Author  of  all  ^oo*!  our  thanks 
Kisc  joyful  anil  our  souls  His  praise  declare. 
When  to  the  blossoming  wikkIs  we  make  repair, 
Where  the  hudding  trees  to  the  rejoicing  sight 
I^ugh  in  the  spring's  exultant  warmth  and  light  ; 
For  fragrance,  light,  and  warmth  are  everywhere. 
And  love,  as  sang  the  |x»eis  from  all  time, 
Moves  in  the  breast  of  every  living  thing. 
The  buoyant  lark  singing  to  heaven  doth  climb. 
Love  wakes  it^  s«»ng  and  trembles  on  its  wing. 
And  all  the  <|uiring  binls  their  love  songs  chime, 
I)'»wn  tt>  the  gau/.ewinijril  fly's  soft  flitterings. 


J04 


SPAVNG 


22nd  April  1906 

Spring's  joyous  advent  with  miraculous  cheer 

Enchants  the  sense,  inspires  with  hope  divine, 

For  as  o'er  winter's  death  spring's  birth  doth  shine. 

So  in  spring's  voices  jubilant  we  hear 

Convincing  argument  against  doubt's  fear, 

For  hope  of  immortality  we  see, 

And  resurrection  in  each  green-robed  tree, 

Though  the  valley  of  death's  shadow  hovers  near. 

Though  death  were  the  end-all  (which  it  is  not). 

How  gracious  life's  sweet  interchange  of  bliss  ; 

Though  seventy  fleeting  years  comprise  the  lot. 

And  narrow  life's  expectancy  to  this, 

What  long-drawn  links  of  sweetness  thence  are  wrought, 

Where  love  doth  crown  a  life's  full  happiness. 
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//    t\//rs    Ik'O.M    IlIF    oklEXI 


RAIN 

HoW  beautiful  the  rain  on  sprini;*s  return, 

I 'altering;  u|xin  the  yitunj;  and  lusli  green  leaves, 

H(tw  gratefully  the  land  its  fall  receives, 

(ientle  and  joyous  ;  how  the  earth  doth  yearn, 

And  on  the  moorland  wide  the  sprouting  fern 

Unfolds  its  fairy  fingers  o'er  the  waste, 

An<i  on  the  brown  soil,  where  the  see<l  was  cast, 

The  hundred-folded  blade  of  corn  apjx'ars, 

Painting  the  brown  earth  with  green  pencilling. 

And  doth  on  naketl  earth  a  mantle  tling, 

S<K)n  to  irradiate  with  golden  cars. 

Till  the  shouts  of  harvest  subtle  fancy  hears, 

And  imagination  doth  glad  jxvans  sing 

When  it  listens  to  the  gentle  rain  of  spring. 
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SPRING 


25//^  April  1906 

Wake  harp  and  lute,  sweet  song  to  praise  awake, 

In  anthem,  carol,  rhapsody  of  joy. 

In  praise  which  hath  of  sorrow  no  alloy 

For  Spring's  advent,  though  Winter's  sway  full  soon 

Return  in  dull  relapse  ;  avaunt  dull  care, 

The  harmony  of  birds  fills  the  soft  air, 

The  flowers  processional  are  Nature's  boon. 

And  on  the  bright  parterre  mosaic  make, 

As  on  Creation's  morn  in  Eden's  bowers, 

They  spread  their  carpet,  waft  their  sweet  perfume. 

They  still  delight  in  Spring,  earth's  happiest  hours, 
The  cuckoo  to  the  verdant  woods  hath  come. 
The  earth  rejoices  in  a  myriad  showers. 
In  the  moth's  flitter,  in  the  bee's  low  hum. 
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/•/    /s///-;s    /.A',M/    I  HE    OK  I  EX  I 


lOth   Af'til  1906 

Ai'Kli,  dc|>arts  wilh  as[>cct  bright  iif  Spring 
Hut  wintry,  cold  austerity  severe, 
I'aintly  the  matin  song  of  birds  we  hear, 
At  dawn  of  jocund  day  so  wont  to  ring. 
Now  the  merry  thrush  sulxlues  its  warbling, 
The  lark  omits  his  heavenward  flight  to  steer, 
And  the  finch's  song  is  all  devoid  <»f  cheer, 
While  the  r»>bin  doth  no  plaintive  tribute  bring. 

The  hyacinths  drmip  their  hea<ls  in  conscious  |\iin. 

The  tuli|>s'  chalice  hi»l<l  the  s|Kirkling  rime. 

The  hoar  frost  casts  its  morsels  o'er  the  plain, 

(Jbliviuus  all  things  arc  uf  Spring's  gay  lime, 

Winter  maintains  his  harsh.  des|M>tic  reign, 

And  the  wo«k1s  not  yet  with  May's  loud  concert  chime. 
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SPRING 


SAP 

Slowly,  how  slowly  sap  ascends  the  tree, 
Invisibly  Spring's  forces  labour  on, 
In  silence  till  when  Winter's  night  is  gone, 
It  spreads  abroad  Spring's  glorious  panoply, 
Till  the  russet  pouting  buds  full  soon  we  see. 
Expanding  in  the  warm  rays  of  the  sun. 
Bravely  ere  yet  cold  Winter's  race  be  run, 
Nor  from  belated  frosts  and  snows  are  free. 

That  tender  green  of  lilac  earliest  peeps. 

The  tassels  of  the  sallow  beauteous  sway, 

The  purple  violet  in  fragrance  weeps, 

And  th'  primrose  opes  its  petals  to  the  day. 

Nature  omnipotent  no  longer  sleeps. 

But  its  green-bannered  pomp  'gins  to  display, 
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iI.A>Hh>    ihcM     iHh     uAJJ-.AJ 


CVKl'S 

u.c.  580-530 

CvKi's,  u.sur|K.T  in  vai.1  Asia's  prime, 

And  comjucror  of  ihc  Mctlian  Kmpirc  great, 

Wh«)  nxle  l(»  victory  on  the  tide  of  fate, 

Lydia  o'crran  and  to  the  throne  did  climb 

Of  liabylon,  in  weak  Ik-lsha//ar'.s  time, 

Through  th'  deep  and  wide  Kuphrates*  open  gate, 

And  a  world-embracing  empiry  create. 

Whose  triumphs  all  the  rolling  centuries  chime. 

The  Mjnorous  hisl'ry  of  lleriMlotus, 
Of  Xenophon  the  marvellous  fablery, 
Record  how  both  his  throne  and  head  at  once 
Were  forfeit  to  <Jueen  Tt>myris,  and  thus 
The  insecurity  of  power  we  see, 
Demonstrated  when  built  on  blood  and  groans. 


SPACING 


HERO  AND  LEANDER 

For  Love  a  world  well  lost  hath  oft  been  found, 

Or  life  despised  'neath  its  commanding  spell. 

For  it  Leander  braved  the  stormy  swell 

Of  th'  Hellespont  to  Sestos  nightly  bound, 

Where  Love's  fair  priestess  the  tall  temple  crowned 

With  a  blazing  torch  to  guide  him  o'er  the  deep, 

Which  in  compassion  for  true  love  did  sleep 

Night  after  night  in  calm,  till  once  there  fell 

Sudden  and  swift  thereon  a  hurricane, 

And  the  watcher  on  the  Tower  at  Sestos  saw 

Leander's  mangled  corpse  borne  to  her  feet, 

And  so  remorseful  was  her  sorrow's  pain 

She  sought  surcease  in  th'  gulf's  devouring  maw. 

With  hope  in  the  phantom-world  her  love  to  meet. 
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FLASHES    IKOM    ////•.     Oh'/t\/ 


IIl.AVKN,    l.AKTII,   AM)   IM  Muk  1  ALIT\ 

TilKjjraiul  ul<I  l!arlh,  llic  Heavens,  ihc  Sun  sublime, 

The  McK>n  and  Stars  in  infinite  array, 

Creative  wisdnni,  |K)Wcr,  and  I<ive  display, 

And  with  the  ^reat  Internal's  praises  chime 

C«»incidcnt  mayhap  with  swift  winjjed  time. 

i'rulKition  iK-autiful  for  the  Utile  day 

Assigned  to  man  his  destined  jKirt  to  play, 

liy  discipline  <»f  w«>es  pre|xired  to  climl» 

To  the  presence  and  the  palace  of  the  Kinj;. 

What  joy  in  sorrow,  what  surcea.se  t«)  pain. 

What  rapture  to  the  <lyinj;  it  doth  hrinj;  ; 

If  loss  of  I'^uth  what  an  Kternal  {^ain, 

It  doth  to  dyin^  ears  exultant  sin^;. 

Scoffer,  canst  thou  |>r«mounce  that  solace  vain  ? 


312 


SFAVNG 


THOUGHT 


The  Almighty  thought,  and  spake,  and  it  was  done. 
A  boundless  universe  sprang  into  life, 
With  light  and  myriad  hidden  forces  rife, 
Linked  by  a  golden  chain  to  a  golden  sun, 
In  orbits  where  they  all  harmonious  run. 

After  long  thought  to  alchemy  there  came 
Discovery  of  war's  malignant  flame, 
Instead  of  Life's  elixir,  Battle's  gun. 

To  Watt  and  Stevenson  came  wondrous  thought, 

Revealing  the  miraculous  power  of  steam, 

Whose  force  applied  world's  transformation  wrought. 

Surpassing  fable  and  the  poet's  dream. 

And  Electricity  the  Lightning  caught. 

And  harnessed  it  as  the  husbandman  his  team. 
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J'LASIIES   I'KOM    THE    ORIENT 


I5K  TII.WKIUL 

IIow  easy  t«>  he  thankful  when  the  carlh 
Is  a  garden  (»f  ilchj;ht  ancl  happiness, 
And  not  a  care  the  glad  soul  doth  oppress. 
When  hfe  is  an  unliroken  round  of  mirlli  ; 
Hut  when  life's  landscafn;  is  a  frowning  »learth, 
When  fears  of  dire  calamity  ohstess. 
When  grief  and  sickness  the  racket!  soul  distress, 
IIow  gracious  then  if  thankfulness  have  liirth. 

Though  vine  and  olive,  flock  and  herd,  all  fail, 
As  in  the  prophet's  w«»rds  of  h»ng  ago, 
lie  doth  not  loss  of  gear  or  health  l)cwail, 
Hut  Imiws  in  resignation  to  the  blow  ; 
Joys  and  rejoices  'neath  affliction's  hail. 
And  doth  from  faith  to  faith  triumphant  go. 
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SPRING 


ELECTRICITY 

Electricity,  the  source  of  life  and  light, 

Thee  I  invoke,  inspire  my  feeble  lay, 

To  inner  sight  thy  mysteries  display  ; 

Thou  rivalest  the  lustres  of  the  night. 

Thy  radiance  than  stars  of  heaven  more  bright. 

Making  light  luminous  a>  sunlit  day  ; 

Thou  art  of  life  and  health  the  potent  ray  : 

Man  with  thy  panoply  of  vigour  dight, 

Renews  his  pristine  youth,  laughs  at  decay  ; 

With  it  accoutred  Medicine  explores 

The  inmost  tissues  of  the  vital  frame. 

Removes  the  hidden  death,  to  health  restores. 

While  Radium  by  its  fierce  miraculous  flame 

On  Cancerous  growths  its  light  to  cure  them  pours. 


II ASHES   FKOM    THE    ORIENT 


A   MORN  INC   IN   MAY 

Thai  lirightly-glowin^  sun  on  the  fir>t  morn, 
Woke  the  first  man  to  its  excelling;  light, 
Krom  Nature's  silent  and  somnific  night ; 
As  to  my  lieritagc  of  In-auly  l)orn, 
I  wake  and  wonder  that  his  iKrams  adorn 
With  charm  inelTahle  the  landscajK*  round, 
Its  face  with  marvellous  perfection  crowned, 
Nor  of  its  least  Kdenic  iK-auty  sht>rn. 

G«kI  in  that  crowning  work  of  I  lis  I  see. 

As  th'  prophet  once  with  rapt  adoring  gaze, 

A  Imrning  hush  l)CCoincs  each  luminous  tree, 

And  articulates  on  whis|>cring  wind  His  praise, 

A  well  of  holy  joy  springs  up  in  me, 

And  psalms  and  prayers  transfigure  my  l)csl  days. 
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SPR/ArC 


THE  PERIWINKLE 

Hail  !  Periwinkle,  on  Spring's  diadem 

Thy  purple  glories  shine  magnificent, 

On  the  garden  rockery  thy  smile  is  bent 

Engarlanding  the  grotto  :  thou  dost  seem 

T'  endow  dead  stone  with  life.     Each  clinging  stem 

To  the  veined  marble  richly  blooming  lent, 

Or  the  dark  slag  or  scoria,  with  intent 

From  ice-cold  death  perennially  to  redeem. 

When  I  am  gone  thou'lt  bloom  eternally  there, 
Some  other  bard  in  Spring  will  welcome  thee. 
That  grot  will  bourgeon  still  to  beauty  fair, 
In  nature's  glorious  immortality  : 
Great  God  !  be  it  my  daily  lifelong  care 
To  live  so  that  Thy  face  I  glad  may  see. 
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FLASHES   Fh'OM    THE    OK/EXT 


TO      AN     OLD-FASIIIOXKn,      HRDAO-WIIEKLED 

WAflCON  SKKN   I\  Till:  riTX  STKKKTS 

IIaii.  I  |x)n(lerous  wain,  along  the  ciiy  slrecls 
Lun\l>cring  in  slow  and  tolious  advance, 
Is't  business  enterprise  or  simply  chance 
Urines  thcc  where  rural  life  with  city  meets? 
My  soul  in  ihee  the  peaceful  village  greels, 
The  green  where  on  May  morn  the  rustics  dance, 
Rude  health  their  only,  Inrst  inheritance, 
And  every  heart  with  love  t»r  friendship  lK*ats. 

I  see  the  hayfield  and  the  village  maid, 
I  see  stout  II<Mlgc  load  up  the  groaning  wain, 
I  see  the  sh«)cks  <»f  c«irn,  and  in  the  shade 
Rca|K'rs  reclined,  or  through  tree  sheltered  lane 
The  last  load  crawl  when  eve  in  night  doth  fade, 
And  harvest -home  with  wassail  foams  again. 


SPRING 


1st  May  1906 

May  and  December,  beauteous  May  is  here 
But  with  the  rigours  of  December  cold, 
Though  the  gardens  are  emblazoned  o'er  with  gold, 
And  though  the  trees  their  new  bright  honours  bear. 
And  the  fields  the  trophies  of  the  springtime  wear, 
Though  primrose  deck  the  woods  and  gorse  and  wold, 
And  the  orchards  all  their  blossoms  white  unfold. 
The  morning  frost  with  ice  enchains  the  mere. 

The  Maypole  and  the  festival  of  flowers. 
Are  silvered  with  the  snow  and  sleet  and  hail, 
And  th'  May  Queen  beneath  the  east  wind  cowers, 
Her  robes  of  white,  her  coronation  veil. 
Are  no  defence  or  shelter  from  the  showers. 
Or  from  the  wintry  and  remorseless  gale. 
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I- LASHES   I- ROM    THE    ORIENT 


lud  May  1906 

The  loves  of  birds  !  whal  flutter  of  soft  joy 
Inspires  each  feathered  hreast  with  rapture  keen, 
How  they  flitter  in  and  out  the  hc(Ij»es  green, 
Where  a  |>rctty  nest  doth  arlK)rescent  lie, 
What  hot  pursuit,  retreat  how  archly  coy  ; 
Their  htiuse  hymeneal  is  dimly  seen 
The  leafy  branches  and  the  sky  l>etween, 
Inviting  sweetly  to  maternity. 

May  we  not  deem  each  annirous  bird  foreknows 
That  from  the  c»>sy  eggs  re|>osing  there 
Will  wake  the  brood  which  warmly  nurtured  grows, 
S«»on  'ni*ath  the  jxirent's  eye  short  flights  to  dare. 
In  care  which  with  cngr<issing  love  o'erflows, 
That  love  which  banishes  the  |»ain  of  care  ? 


SPRING 


THE  SUN  VERY  HIGH  IN  THE  HEAVENS  AT 
7.30  A.M. 

yd  May 

How  indolent  appears  the  sluggish  sleep, 

Which  chains  me  lo  my  couch  when  the  sun  is  high, 

On  his  ascent  to  a  meridian  sky, 

The  birds  do  not  so  late  their  warm  nests  keep, 

In  woodland  glade  or  girdling  coppice  deep, 

They  still  anticipate  the  morn  with  song, 

And  till  the  lingering  eve  their  lays  prolong. 

But  when  the  sun  has  sunk  in  ocean  deep, 

Mephitic  silence  steals  upon  the  grove 

In  ever-deepening  hush,  while  men  awake, 

And  forth  to  frantic  vinous  revels  rove 

And  of  the  siren  cup  of  joy  partake. 

But  morn  is  here,  the  lark  sings  loud  above. 

And  the  blackbird  warbles  in  the  bower  and  brake. 


JI. ASHES   JKOM    THE    Oh'/ENT 


FIRST  AI'I'EARANCE  OK  THE  OAK  LEAVES 

4///  May 

Thk  sycamore,  and  larch,  and  birch,  and  lime 
Had  long  their  cftlorcsccnl  verdure  Iwrne, 
When  I  l)cheld,  on  one  auspicious  morn, 
L'jHMi  a  hill  which  the  blue  heavens  climb, 
A  forest  fair  of  tiak  whose  buddinji  leaves 
Rejoice  the  eye— of  spring  the  radiant  crown, 
In  verdant  eftlorcscencc  golden  brown, 
The  last  link  in  spring's  woodland  garland  weaves. 

And  all  (he  (piiring  seraphim  of  birils 

<Juit  the  abuntiant  shade  of  neighl)«)uring  grove. 

Their  song  with  mine  in  &ym|)athy  accords, 

In  j>aan  to  the  tree  we  mutual  love, 

All  things  which  breathe  in  song  or  rhythmic  words, 

The  oak  as  monarch  of  the  wwxls  approve. 


SPRING 


TRIMURTI,  BRAHMA,  SIVA,  VISHNU 

An  adumbration  dim  of  truth  sublime 

Is  in  the  Hindu  Shaster's  books  enshrined, 

With  error  mystically  intertwined, 

But  a  ray  from  sacred  light  o'er  dawn  of  time. 

Shines  gloriously  there.     Trimurti,  God, 

In  Brahma,  the  Creator,  great  first  cause  ; 

Siva,  the  evil  spirit,  'gainst  Heaven's  laws 

(Holy,  Immaculate),  to  frustrate  vowed. 

Vishnu,  God  manifest.     The  trinity 
Discordant  ?     Yes,  but  with  a  glint  of  light. 
More  than  a  hint  of  truth,  after  to  be 
Revealed  in  Holy  Writ,  in  full  blaze  bright 
Of  day  immaculately  clear  to  sight, 
E'en  as  the  midday  sun,  that  all  may  see. 
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I  LASHES   IKOM    1  HE    OK  I  I.N  I 


Tth  AAij'  1906 

Tmk  wiichcry  (»f  Spring  asserts  its  sway 
In  a  souih-wcst  kindly  bcni^jnanl  brcerc, 
In  full  cnipanoply  of  leaf-clad  trees, 
The  cuckoo's  welcome  song  salutes  the  day, 
The  ringdove's  co«j  in  far-tifT  brake  doth  play, 
In  grccnwcMKl's  undcrj;r<>wths  intricacies 
A  myriad  (»|K*nin^  starry  flowers  <»ne  sees, 
And  th'  anemone  cxjKinds  ii>  iK.arl  white  ray. 

The  daffiMlil,  primrose,  umi  i..«s,,|.  imrr, 
And  bluelH'll  car|Hrt  every  alley's  shade, 
A  subtle  fragrance  permeates  the  air 
Where  the  m<MJcsi  violet  blossoms  in  the  glade 
The  majesty  of  Spring  l)eams  everywhere, 
In  the  splendour  of  her  golden  light  arrayed. 
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SPRING 


Zth  May  1906 

Cloudy  and  sad  the  morn,  though  May  is  here, 
And  the  laurels  point  their  cones  of  creamy  white, 
The  barberry's  golden  stars  the  gardens  light, 
Languor  pervades  a  humid  atmosphere  : 
May's  smile  has  fled  and  but  remains  its  tear  ; 
Warm  exhalations  rise  from  all  the  ground 
And  veil  the  landscape  in  a  mist  profound. 
Diaphanous,  and  cloak  day's  glorious  sphere. 

But  the  trees  in  tremulous  joy  unfold  their  leaves, 
The  flowers  in  honied  chalice  drink  the  dew, 
Winter  discomfited  departing  grieves, 
And  Spring  her  gracious  mission  doth  pursue. 
Her  leafy  flower-gemmed  radiant  garment  weaves, 
Old  as  eternity,  yet  ever  new. 


225 


FLASHES  FROM    THE   ORIENT 


()th  May  1 906 

TnK  blackthorn's  jx^arl-whitc  blossoms  da7j^Iing  shine 

Out  of  the  hawthorn's  |»ano|>ly  of  j;rccn, 

The  only  blossom  on  the  hedgerow  sc-cn. 

A  beauteous  variation  in  the  line 

Interminable.     *Tis  a  (laz-zling  sij^n 

An<l  prelude  to  the  mavMower  antl  the  bee, 

And  polden  liultercup's  embla/.onry  ; 

For  spring  and  th'  nightingale's  soft  song  I  pine. 

IJul  yet  the  south  wind  blows  with  eastern  spite, 
With  hungry  raven  and  insatiable, 
lUit  the  garden  rhothnlcndron  brave  tloth  light. 
And  the  wild  hyacinth  hangs  its  pretty  bell. 
And  the  apple-blooms  (vivacious  pink  and  white) 
Into  full  blossom  in  the  orchards  swell. 
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SPRING 


loth  May  1 906 
Ve>y  cold,  rainy  weather 


Where  are  the  humming  bees  and  blooming  flowers  ? 

Where  are  the  budding  roses  on  the  stalk  ? 

Where  is  the  sunshine  dappling  the  walk 

In  flickering  shade?  where  gone  the  sunny  hours? 

Where  are  the  warm  and  sun-illumined  showers  ? 

The  showers  are  floods  torrential  and  cold, 

In  turbid  volume  through  the  valleys  rolled, 

And  winter  rules  in  IVIay  the  lengthening  hours. 

Where  are  those  flowers*  afloat  on  sunny  beams 
Gone  from  the  glimpses  of  the  chilly  day? 
The  merry  lark  itself  but  seldom  seems 
To  warble  from  the  lift  its  jocund  lay  ; 
Meet  on  this  neutral  ground  the  two  extremes, 
Harsh  winter's  breath  on  spring's  divine  array. 
*  Butterflies. 
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FLASHES   FROM    HIE    ORIENT 


\2Jh  May  1 906 

La^i  in  the  (air  procession  of  ilic  irccs, 

The  oak  now  puis  ils  lcn«lcr  Icaflcls  forth, 

Kor  the  keen  winil  lias  vccrctl  from  the  cold  nurth, 

And  whis|KTs  as  a  soulhwcst  kindly  breeze  : 

And  n«»w  the  worshipjx-r  of  nature  sees 

The  pide  green  tassels  of  the  sycamore, 

And  llje  ash's  l>rown  dralf,  scatleied  on  earth's  fhmr, 

While  the  lurllc-dove  cri»uns  oiii  lis  nulodies. 

The  purling  brooks  kiss  ihc  f«)igei  mil  h.jIs, 
The  water  lilies  star  the  river's  face, 
lilue  j>eriwinkle  decks  the  garden  grots. 
And  a|>ple  l>l<N)m  the  mantled  orchards  grace, 
And  the  |K)rch  and  fai,^de  of  meek  rural  cots 
Rose  and  Virginia  cree|K-r  now  enlace. 
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SPJ^ING 


\yh  May  1906 

Now  lilac  crowns  the  diadem  of  May, 

And  wafts  its  fragrance  through  the  garden  bowers, 

And  'neath  its  shade  the  rhododendron  flowers 

Effulgently  in  glorious  array, 

Above  the  daffodils  and  tulips  gay. 

The  cuckoo  sings  through  all  the  sunny  hours. 

The  lark  with  earth's  best  music  heaven  endowers, 

And  a  thousand  little  birds  their  soft  lutes  play, 

While  the  woodland  trees,  in  all  their  bravery  dight, 

With  leaf  and  blossom  panoply  the  glade, 

And  the  rivers  sparkle  in  warm  radiance  bright. 

Where  the  drooping  willows  make  a  grateful  shade, 

The  warm  wind  pulsates  with  celestial  light. 

And  in  it  as  in  rivers  warm  we  wade. 
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FLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


\yh  May  1906 

To  Beiilah  eminence  I  gladly  dim!), 

When  May  is  here  in  Spring's  bright  panoply, 

Heyond  the  vale  a  neighl>ouring  height  I  see, 

Cro«ne«l  with  green  wo<xls  in  their  array  sublime. 

(Jone  is  stern  Winter's  tUrkly  dreary  time, 

I  low  bright  the  foliage  of  each  ra<liant  tree, 

flow  brave  of  Spring  the  magic  witchery, 

How  sweet  the  myriad  songs  in  air  which  chime. 

The  golden  butterflies  arc  on  the  wing, 
The  Ixrcs  are  jmirneying  from  flower  to  flower, 
ICach  chaliccd  fl«»w*r  is  a  )>erennial  spring 
Of  h«>ncy,  gucnlon  of  laUtrious  h«)ur, 
Sweetness  to  them,  a  joy  to  me  they  bring, 
.\nd  the  gay  Spring  with  life  and  love  endower. 
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SPRING 


\a,th  May  1906 

The  Elm  and  Oak,  brave  sentinels  whose  watch 
Unsleeping  guard  my  garden's  narrow  bound, 
Are  with  fair  Springtide's  leafy  honours  crowned. 
Forming  an  arborescent  shade  or  arch. 
Their  towering  tops  the  earliest  sun-rays  catch. 
Like  an  eastern  mountain  summit,  while  the  vale 
Still  lies  in  shadow,  mist  enrobed  and  pale. 

Delightful  coolness  'neath  your  shade  is  found 

From  summer  heat,  in  autumn's  soft  repose 

Inviting  from  its  sultry  atmosphere 

To  languorous  shade  at  evening's  tranquil  close, 

I  find  from  care  and  toil  a  solace  dear, 

Your  shade  may  rob  the  garden  of  its  rose, 

But  to  the  weary  it  liath  pleasant  cheer. 


FLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


xdth    May   1906 

The  golden  chain  her  dnmping  tresses  sways 
On  the  amorous  breeze  which  kisses  them  in  love, 
And  crowns  with  l>eauty  the  gay  garden  grove, 
Where  the  princely  lilac  its  Itright  l)|(M>m  displays, 
And  the  regal  iris  with  im|K*rial  hlaic 
Illuminates  each  nook  and  avenue 
or  the  garden  with  its  proud  im|K*rial  blue, 
And  the  rhwlotlendron's  splendours  light  the  maze. 

The  swallow  wings  its  rapid  flight  on  high, 
The  redstart  lilts  its  simple  little  simg, 
The  goldfinch  like  a  sunlicam  cleaves  the  sky, 
And  the  turtle-dove  is  heard  the  wimkIs  among. 
Though  the  breezes  with  a  wintry  cadence  sigh 
The  ma/es  of  the  garden  groves  along. 
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SPRING 


THE  CENTENARY  OF  THE  COMPLETION  OF 
NAPOLEON'S  HIGHWAY  OVER  THE  SIMPLON 
SUITABLY  COMMEMORATED  BY  THE  OPEN- 
ING OF  THE  SIMPLON  TUNNEL  IN  MAY  1906 

A  HUNDRED  years  ago  !     How  flippant  sung 
The  refrain  to  the  twentieth-century  ear, 
What  changes  in  world's  progress  have  been  rung, 
What  marvels  marked  each  swift-revolving  year. 
The  power  of  steam  brought  distant  continents  near, 
The  reign  of  electricity  each  tongue, 
Of  science  its  proud  trophies  vast  among 
Doth  loudly  miracles  of  might  declare. 

Napoleon  won  the  empire  of  the  earth. 

But  failed  to  grasp  that  of  the  boundless  sea, 

He  did  the  mountains  with  broad  roads  engirth, 

And  traversed  them  to  thrones  and  victory  ; 

To_Italy  hath  come  regenerate  birth, 

In  the  progress  great  of  light  and  liberty. 


233 


FLASHES   FROM    THE    ORIENT 


lOth   May   1906 

TliK  Lily  of  the  N'allcy's  jKMrlwhitc  1k*1I, 

Clusters  beneath  the  apple-tree  in  hloum. 

And  waft's  around  its  delicate  jwrfume. 

Of  purity's  sweet  charm  anil  ^jrace  to  tell, 

And  veneration  <loth  from  all  com|K'l  ; 

The  golden  stonccr<)p  tlamin^ly  doth  come. 

The  |Jcony  exacts  a  larger  room, 

An<l  t«)  licaute<»us  leaf  the  c«)p|K-r-l»ecLh  d..th  swcl 

The  procession  tjf  the  Sprinjj  divinely  moves. 
In  bird,  in  (lower,  in  |K*rfume's  honietl  breath. 
The  birds  arc  instinct  with  |xircntal  loves. 
And  life  and  l««ve  inspire  all  heaven  Inrneath, 
The  nuisic  of  ihem  thrilU  and  jjlads  the  groves, 
And  all  that  live  oblivious  are  of  death. 
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SPRING 


21  sf  May  1906 

We  greet  the  Swallow  and  the  Swift  again, 

At  morn  and  eve  they  skim  the  ambient  air, 

The  bee  roams  now  in  quest  of  honied  fare, 

Young  Spring  inaugurates  her  gracious  reign. 

And  the  blackbird's  matin  song  wakes  wood  and  plain, 

The  squirrel  ventures  from  its  hidden  lair. 

And  agile  flight  from  tree  to  tree  doth  dare. 

Though  wingless  spurns  the  earth  with  proud  disdain. 

The  cushioned  mosses  spring  beneath  the  feet. 

In  the  woodland  glades  umbrageous  now  with  leaf, 

And  openings  oft  reveal  a  landscape  sweet, 

Glimpses  of  vistas,  beauteous  though  brief. 

Of  hill  and  vale  and  river,  which  retreat 

In  distance  where  dream  mountains  have  their  seat. 
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/'I.AS//ES    IKOM    THE    Oh'/ENT 


22tui  May  1906 

PuRii.E,  and  i;<»I(l,  and  hri^hl  celestial  blue 
The  rivers  deck  in  Spring's  serene  return, 
With  the  marsh  inarigiild  their  margins  hum, 
The  iris  nn  their  lushgrecn  l^inks  we  view, 
And  the  forget-me-not  of  hcavcn-hright  hue. 
Those  rivers  to  the  skies  ini|KLssioncd  yearn, 
Kertective  of  white  cloudlaml.      Hence  we  learn 
To  reverence  ihe  tieautiful  and  true. 

Supremely  l>eautiful  is  nature's  face. 

And  ht>line&s  is  truth  inairnated, 

(jixl's  hand  in  nature's  lineaments  we  trace. 

And  sanctity  in  metaphor  is  read  : 

From  earth  we  rise  to  (lud's  diviner  grace, 

And  to  His  Christ  in  faith  and  ho|K'  are  led. 
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SPRING 


lyd  May  1906 

The  emblazonry  of  buttercups  appears 
On  all  the  fields  of  pasture  in  the  vale, 
In  golden  carpetry  the  Spring  we  hail, 
And  summer  blended  ;  for  soon  will  the  ears 
Of  wheat  develop  as  warm  summer  nears, 
But  th'  lark  from  th'  clover  early  mounts  the  sky, 
The  peewit  sounds  its  shrill,  discordant  cry. 
And  the  thrush  and  blackbird  pipe  their  amorous  tale- 
Bluebells  illuminate  the  wooded  glades. 
Like  bits  of  sky  translated  from  above. 
Primrose  divinely  stars  their  radiant  shades. 
The  nightingale  makes  musical  the  grove. 
The  moorhen  through  the  river's  rushes  wades, 
And  all  creation  tunes  glad  songs  to  love. 
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FLASHES    IHOM    J  HE    ORIENT 


24/A  May  1906 

PkrkeCTION  marks  ihc  least  of  Nature's  ways, 

Sprin(^  triumphs  over  all  vicissitude, 

We  sing  creation's  {isalm  :   "  All  things  are  good." 

The  sycamore  its  pendant  hK»sson»s  sways. 

In  th'  delicately  fragrant  morning  lircexe 

Which  w(K)S  to  festal  hours  the  honey-l>ees; 

The  chestnut  its  conifer  hhKtm  doth  raise, 

Anil  ihf  o.ilv  lie-c  (IfcUs  \Kilh  riildcii  cifen  \\\v  \s<i<k1. 

Ikru-.-iUi  lis  C(>"i  ar<M<ii;in  sh.kr-  a]>|>e.irs 
(Painting  the  vift  green  moss)  the  primrose  pale, 
And  the  \%ild  hyacinth  its  blue  Ulls  rears, 
Scenting  the  wildwinnls  alleys  and  the  vale, 
And  splashes  of  deep  blue  the  woodland  wears, 
Like  cerulean  skies  from  a  mountain-shadowed  dale. 
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SPRING 


2^th  May  1906 

The  pearly  dawn  of  day,  the  dawn  of  Spring, 
Winter's  defeat  and  rout  in  battle  sealed, 
Doth  victory  to  Spring  triumphant  yield. 
South-western  winds  from  the  warm  tropics  bring 
Soft  breezes  of  the  Summer  whispering, 
On  the  hedgerow  now  white  mayflower  is  revealed, 
Wafting  its  balm  o'er  every  smiling  field, 
And  the  birds  as  in  an  orient  garden  sing. 

Rowan,  laburnum,  lilac,  chestnut  sway 
Their  wealth  of  blossom  on  the  fragrant  breeze. 
The  gardens  are  with  myriad  blossoms  gay, 
Their  arcades  echo  with  the  symphonies 
Of  merry  songsters  warbling  all  the  day, 
Half  hidden  'mid  the  arborescent  trees. 
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FLASHES   IKOM    HIE    OKIES'T 


zdtft  Miiy   1906 

I  lovK  to  hear  the  blackbird's  mcllou  lav 

At  merry  morn,  or  in  the  jicnsivc  c\i . 

When  it  seems  for  tlay's  <ie|xirlin(;  nU.un  !■•  j;iii m, 

I  love  s|)rin(;tinic  when  the  hetljjctows  while  willi  may 

FIcmmI  with  ihcir  fratjrance  the  efluljjcnt  day, 

Or  when  s«»fl  showers  of  the  penile  rain 

Trip  |Kiiterin);  nuisically  o'er  the  plain, 

And  «»n  the  grateful  ojxrninu  lilitssoms  play. 

I  love  to  see  the  swallows  cleave  the  sky, 

I  love  the  mantled  wimmIs,  the  verduii>ii>.  pl.iin, 

I  luvc  lu  hear  the  cuckoo's  sigiialcr) 

And  the  cotiinjj  turtledove's  enam<iuu<i  xi.un, 

I  love  the  Ix-llowing  winds,  the  rephyr's  sigh, 

I  love  the  lAre,  U>ld  hills,  the  hounding  main. 


240 


SPRING 


THE  NIGER 

Euphrates,  of  the  Asian  continent, 

(And  Tigris)  watered  Eden's  mystic  plains, 

The  mighty  Nile,  whose  banks  conserve  the  rains 

To  the  south  in  flood  from  Atlas  mountains  sent, 

Water  he  fields  of  Egypt,  Gambia 

And  Senegal,  do  fertilise  the  sands 

Of  Western  Africa,  but  those  sunburnt  lands, 

Form  for  the  Niger  a  mysterious  way. 

Benin,  and  Boussa,  Timbuctoo,  are  known 

To  mark  its  course  :  there  the  treacherous  Nubian  dwells. 

To  seek  its  source  lives  have  away  been  thrown 

Of  th'  adventurous  and  brave,  so  history  tells, 

From  Park  to  Livingstone,  how  little  shown 

For  the  tale  of  victims  which  its  record  swells. 
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FLASHES    FROM    THE    ORIENT 


2Tth  May  1 906 

Now  hath  ihc  Spring  put  on  her  jjlorious  cruwn, 
When  the  mayflowcr  white  irradiates  the  field, 
When  in  the  affluent  w«>o<llan<ls  are  revealed 
Vistas  of  loveliness  in  llickerin^j  shade, 
By  trees  in  {xinoply  of  leaf  arrayed, 
Which  do  Sprinjj's  reipn  in  whisixrin^;  rapture  own, 
Th'  exultant  fields  lau^^h  with  the  wheat's  green  blade, 
And  the  nuiors  with  gorsc  and  l)racken  are  o'crgrown. 

\'es  I  Spring  is  here,  another  Spring  to  me 

Vouchsafed  by  gtKxlncss  throned  Inryond  the  stars, 

Go<Klness  and  mercy  undeser\-ed  I  sec 

In  the  prcKcssions  of  the  marching  years  ; 

Yes,  the  merr)'  Spring  comes  tripping  o'er  the  lea, 

An<i  to  winter -wearied  soul  nepenthe  bears. 
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THE  BLACKCAP 

2^th  J/ay  1906 

The  silent  swallow  and  the  loud-voiced  thrush 
Make  the  Spring  morning  glad  with  speed  and  song, 
And  the  merry  Blackcap  now  is  heard  among 
The  tuneful  choir  from  the  resounding  bush, 
Entrancing  morning  glad  and  evening  hush, 
Now  like  the  blackbird,  now  the  thrush,  or,  lo  ! 
Like  the  sweet  nightingale's  mellifluous  flow. 
Rivalling  all  the  feathered  vocal  throng. 

From  Afric'  speeding  :  what  thy  power  of  wing  ! 

Bearing  thee  safely  o'er  the  raging  sea, 

Thou  dost  with  thee  the  orient  fervours  bring 

Of  EJysian  divine  felicity. 

Till  our  northern  forests,  woods,  and  gardens  ring 

With  southern  rich  resonant  rhapsody. 
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FLASHES   FROM    FlIE    Oh'/ENl 


2fyh  A /ay  1906 

Sl'RlNJi  opens  with  soft,  Uilmy,  .siiinmcry  hrcath, 

And  «»ricnt  fervency  «>f  ripplinj;  sonj; 

The  aflUienl  foliage  of  ihe  w«hk1s  anmng, 

Or  ihe  {gardens  which  wiih  bliMtni  their  shades  enwrealli 

Of  apple -blossom,  lilac,  golden  chain. 

Mingling  their  tHlmirs  as  of  citron  groves, 

Where  the  honey-lx-e  inloxicatetl  roves; 

So  Slimmer  with  the  spring  divides  her  reign, 

(ilorious  with  myriad  l»l<H>m.     The  liudding  rose 

Round  the  garden  sjKices,  o'er  the  cottage  wall, 

Doth  its  o|K*ning  tKlorifetous  flower  disclose. 

The  crowning  gem  in  nature's  coronal, 

And  nature,  pr<Mligal  of  gifts,  endows 

Rejoicing  earth  from  spring  to  autumn's  fall. 
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SPRING 


PSALM  LXXL     Verses  i,  2,  and  3 

God  of  my  fathers,  hear  my  suppliant  cry  ! 

The  arid  desert  of  the  world  surrounds, 

A  theatre  of  conflict,  blood,  and  wounds, 

But  Thou  art  God,  omnipotently  high, 

Th'  almighty  and  compassionate  deity. 

In  days  of  old  our  fathers  were  pursued 

By  wicked  men  athirst  for  power  and  blood. 

Who  built  their  strongholds  monarchs  to  defy. 

Their  castles  upon  every  mountain-top 

Frowned  menace  on  the  trembling  serfdom  round 

But  God  is  our  defence,  our  tower,  our  hope. 

He  is  with  majesty  and  mercy  crowned. 

To  rescue  from  th'  ungodly  He  doth  stoop. 

From  Olympian  fortress  where  lie  sits  enthroned. 
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LABOUR— CAPITA  L-COM  mi:  KCK 

A  inorsAMi  wants  l>y  la(M)ur  and  exchange 
Anticipalctl  and  provided  for 
In  loom  and  workshop  — all  the  l>oundIc&s  range 
Of  Art  and  Nature's  myMcrics  traversed  o'er, 
A  millitin  prixlucts  on  the  market  pour, 
And  a  hundre<l  million  |>eople,  coin  in  hand, 
In  the  marts  of  commerce  caj;er  luiyers  stand, 
For  food  or  clothing  or  invention  strange. 

The  economics  changeful,  of  demand 
And  of  supply  or  ix-nduhim  of  trade. 
Sway  to  the  caprice  of  ih'  industrial  land, 
Now  marshals  them  in  phalanx  strong  arraycti. 
In  {Kiwcr  which  doth  successfully  withstand 
Full  oft  the  piwer  of  capital  displayed. 
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EVENING 

No.   I 


The  day  is  almost  done,  the  shadows  creep 
Across  the  sunny  lawn  (of  tree  and  tower), 
The  sun's  declension  marks  the  peaceful  hour 
Of  darkness  hastening,  and  repose  and  sleep. 
The  day  is  done — what  record  doth  it  keep 
Of  work  accomplished  and  of  guerdon  won. 
Reward  of  labour,  or  for  duty  done, 
Or  doth  remembrance  o'er  a  lost  day  weep  ? 

How  solemnly  that  sun's  declension  tells 

Of  days  departed  never  to  return. 

How  days  to  years  the  lengthening  tally  swells. 

And  the  hour-glass,  scythe,  or  wreath  on  sculptured  urn 

Inspires  with  hope  or  to  cold  fear  impels, 

As  each  receives  the  guerdon  he  doth  earn. 
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EVENING 

No.  2 

In  swift  declension  lower  sinks  ihe  sun. 
The  sliadows  have  usurped  the  sunny  sward, 
The  jubilant  !)irds  by  creeping  night  arc  awed 
To  silence :  and  the  laUmrer's  taskwork  done, 
lie  wends  his  homeward  way,  his  children  run 
Dclighletl  him  to  welcome  home  at  eve. 
And  at  his  cottage-porch  one  waits  t'  receive. 
And  usher  him  to  toil's  rewards,  well  won. 

lie  tastes  the  feast,  the  nut -brown  ale  imbil)cs, 
Or  tea  refreshing  from  the  common  urn. 
And  praise  to  God  from  Sternhold's  strains  ascribes. 
Or  from  the  Rook  God*i  %irill  attempts  to  learn, 
When  sweet  olilivion  wra|>s  him  softly  round, 
Nor  horrid  dreams  disturb  his  sleep  profound. 
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SPAVA^G 


THE  BEE-NETTLE 

The  flowering  nettle — how  its  petals  white 

In  steps  adorn  the  tall  aspiring  stalk, 

Which  greets  the  tranquil  view  where'er  we  walk, 

And  doth  to  meditation  sweet  invite, 

Mayhap  a  tributary  lay  t'  indite 

Beauty  of  common  things  to  magnify, 

The  daisied  sod,  the  star-emblazoned  sky. 

Or  the  all-powerful  sun's  amazing  light. 

The  fragrance  of  the  lily  is  divine, 

But  still  the  perfume  wafted  on  the  breeze, 

From  the  hawthorn  bloom  or  that  sweet  scent  of  thine, 

Bee-nettle,  or  of  multitudinous  trees, 

Delight  the  sense  till  we  no  longer  pine 

Or  sigh  for  Art's  more  fragrant  subtleties. 
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Tin-:  OI.OANfING 

The  (^loaminp;  like  a  kindly  curtain  falls, 
The  (lay  is  done,  the  birds  have  ceased  their  song, 
Mephitic  silence  broods  the  groves  among, 
To  vesper  worship  mcmoried  mercy  calls. 
And  praise,  while  sinks  yon  sun  iK'hind  earth's  wail- 
Creator,  G<kJ,  as  sinks  yon  sun  from  view. 
On  other  lands  morn's  brightness  to  renew, 
Thy  "  Kindly  light  "  in  darkness  doth  prolong. 

No  stars  may  shine,  no  moon  may  preen  her  horns, 
liut  on  the  soul  devout  (ijkI  shines  alway, 
He  who  the  daisy's  {Klals  fair  adorns. 
Illumes  the  soul  at  night  as  in  the  day, 
And  he  a.scends  his  Olivet  and  scorns 
Oblivious  sleep,  and  wakes  to  praise  and  pray. 
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ROGATION 

The  world's  atonement  had  by  death  been  made 

Of  Him,  the  Son  of  the  eternal  God, 

And  deepest  hell  had  by  His  feet  been  trod. 

Where  devils,  of  His  holiness  afraid. 

Cursed  and  defied — doomed  souls  effectual  prayed. 

And  burst  the  prison-doors  of  hell  and  death. 

And  bound  their  brows  with  life  immortal's  wreath. 

And  on  the  earth  with  Him  a  period  stayed. 

Those  days  which  prefaced  the  auspicious  hour 

Of  His  sublime  ascension  up  on  high, 

When  from  the  grip  of  hell  he  grasped  the  power, 

And  with  victorious  trophies  clove  the  sky. 

We  celebrate  in  waiting  for  the  shower 

Of  Pentecostal  grace  on  us  to  lie. 
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TiiK  i5LUi:in:LL 

Hnw  beautiful  the  buttercup's  bright  blaze, 
Dyeing  with  goUlen  spk-ntlour  all  the  fields, 
The  hawihom-bloom  a  flcxxl  of  gladness  yields, 
And  precious  arc  the  primrose  starlikc  rays, 
Where  in  the  wcxKly  Uittonus  it  displays 
lis  clusters  'neath  the  cyclamen  so  white, 
B«)th  in  the  C(K)1  shade  finding  full  delight  ! 
Kul  to  Ihe  bluebell  I  ascrilw  my  praise, 
Chief  glory  of  the  spring  in  wood  and  field. 
The  wcarietl  worker  seeks  their  tender  shades, 
Thou  dost  unsullied  pleasure  to  him  yield 
In  bunches  gatheretl  from  the  flowery  glades: 
Heboid  them  on  a  dclf-decked  Injard  revealed, 
The  delf-deckcil  Uiard  in  sunshine  thus  arrayed. 
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THE  MAYFLOWER 

The  first  blush  of  the  may,  the  hawthorn-bloom, 
Delights  mine  eyes  on  a  Sabbath's  breezy  morn, 
Where  it  the  hedgerow  lightsome  doth  adorn, 
And  o'er  the  linnet's  nest  sheds  sweet  perfume  : 
The  orchard's  apple-blossom  all  ablaze, 
In  rich  effulgence  on  the  brow  of  spring, 
At  Flora's  shrine  doth  wealth  of  offering  fling, 
And  the  meadows  laugh  in  sunshine's  golden  rays, 
W^here  the  primrose,  buttercup,  and  cowslip  pale. 
Embroider  the  green  glittering  fields  with  gold, 
But  still  the  white  flower  of  the  may  we  hail, 
Which  doth  its  sweet  bloom  everywhere  unfold, 
Perfumes  alike  the  zephyr  and  the  gale, 
In  balmy  fragrance  o'er  the  landscape  rolled. 
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IXit  May 

Th'  laburnum,  rowan,  chcslnui,  hlac,  may, 
Arc  blossoming  in  cHlorcsccnl  pride, 
Encanopying  ihc  garden's  fl«iwcry  side. 
Where  they  alofi  rich  wealth  of  l»l«Mim  display. 
In  any  l>eauty  like  their  Inauty,  say 
O  pilgrim  to  the  sunny  lands  i)f  Sjviin, 
Or  the  classic  groves  of  Italy,  where  rain 
While  orange-petals  on  the  public  way  ? 

Or  Madeira  or  Canary  isles,  where  blooni 
A  thousand  tr<»pic  flowers  of  sweet  |xrrfume, 
A  screen  of  loveliest  shade  they  inter|>osc 
Between  my  dainty  room  and  the  public  street, 
And  through  my  window  waft  their  fragrance  sweet, 
Where  ye!  unfoldetl  climlis  the  Inidding  rose. 
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THE  SKYLARK 

How  happy  is  the  soaring  lark,  the  earth 

Powerless  to  hold  it  back  from  God's  high  heaven, 

On  wings  of  holy  aspiration  driven, 

The  embodiment  and  type  supreme  of  mirth. 

So  cares  which  fetter  darkly  to  the  sod 

Avail  not  the  aspiring  soul  to  chain. 

Which  sings  oblivious  all  of  loss  and  pain 

And  soars  on  wings  of  poesy  to  God. 

Divine  afflatus  which  the  bard  inspired. 

When  death  his  loved  one  snatched  from  his  embrace, 

The  King  of  Israel  solemn  rapture  fired. 

So  to  th'  aspiring  soul  is  given  like  grace. 

With  the  consecrated  throng  one  lyric  quired, 

Mayhap  shall  with  time's  deathless  lays  have  place. 
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KARLV  M(JKNING  DEW 

May 

The  dew  of  morning  like  the  manna  falls, 

While  as  the  oleander  seed  around, 

On  Kephidim  or  Zin's  historic  ground, 

Hard  by  ihe  camp  of  chosen  Israel, 

So  o'er  the  hill,  the  plain,  the  Ijosky  dell. 

Of  the  f»>rtunate  western  isle  Great  Britain  named, 

(The  glorious  land  of  Palestine  as  famed) ! 

The  dew  for  grateful  praise  on  all  men  calls, 

From  us  where  England's  as  ungrateful  heart 

Relicis,  as  anciently  the  chosen  lace  : 

His  love  com|>assionate  dolh  ntU  <le|):irt. 

As  witne-ss  still  the  early  dew's  soft  grace, 

The  morning  diamond  dew,  sur|m&sing  art, 

Bathes  and  renews  «>f  Nature  the  fair  face. 
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May 

The  legions  of  the  winter  take  their  flight, 
In  battle  with  the  powers  of  nature,  driven 
To  flight  by  Sol,  the  arbiter  of  heaven. 
Who  blazes  down  from  his  meridian  height, 
And  subject  worlds  confess  his  glorious  might ; 
Articulate  joy  suff'uses  grove  and  glade, 
Exulting  in  a  plenitude  of  shade. 
And  all  the  flowering  gardens  laugh  in  light. 

The  spoils  of  battle  litter  lawn  and  walk, 
Untimely  fruit  snatched  from  its  tender  stem. 
But  scattered  flowers  renewed  we  joyous  mark, 
Recrowning  spring's  miraculous  diadem  ; 
And  from  the  skies  the  rippling  song  of  lark 
Floats  down  like  songs  divine  of  seraphim. 
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TO   THE  VICTORY,  ON  ITS  CEASING  TO  HE    AN 

XDMIKAI.  SHIP.    MA^■    loo; 

Sv.NIlioi.  (ii   iiritam  >  |^ic;unc>.->,  i.iKt    iiiy  rest, 
Where  Jervis  fought,  Nelson  in  victory  fell, 
And  at  Trafalgar  tolled  S|Kiin*s  fateful  knell, 
A  hundrc<l  years  ago  thou  didst  contest, 
The  empire  of  the  sea  in  his  command, 
Who  glorious  <licd  wielding  the  victor's  brand  ; 
A  hundred  years  the  battle  and  the  breeze 
At  duty's  call  our  ships  have  ploughed  the  seas. 

And  still  in  frcetlom's  cause  the  flag  has  flown. 

Meting  out  liljcrty  to  every  land, 

Her  hundred  colonies  a  golden  zon< 

Who  in  her  name  against  oppression  stand, 

liefore  her  Dagon  des(»lism  falls  prone, 

And  .1'-gis  valour  guards  her  native  strand. 
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May 

Yes,  May  is  here,  the  time  of  springing  flowers. 
The  time  of  love,  when  cares  maternal  keep 
Delightful  vigil  in  the  forest  deep, 
Of  glorious  leafage  guerdon  of  the  showers, 
The  time  of  bird  song  from  the  leafy  bowers. 
The  time  of  balmy  breezes  of  the  south, 
Delicious  as  sweet  honey  to  the  mouth, 
The  time  when  joy  attunes  the  vocal  hours. 

The  time  when  from  its  armoured  shell  leaps  out 
The  butterfly,  and  spreads  its  gorgeous  wings. 
Wherein  the  droning  bee  is  heard  about 
The  flowers.     Time  when  th'  exultant  skylark  sings 
The  merry  May  time,  banished  every  doubt, 
Which  vicissitude  of  hope,  joy,  sorrow  rings. 
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May 


The  lrcc>  in  long  perspective  all  attire 

Themselves  in  radiant  garments  of  the  spring. 

And  o'er  the  Iauf;hinj^  woods  new  leafage  fling, 

Wherein  the  birds  attune  their  living  lyre  ; 

The  larch,  lime,  birch,  and  sycamore,  and  lieech, 

Successively  their  banners  bright  display, 

The  stately  elm,  the  oak  majestic,  each 

And  all,  their  leaves  unfold  to  brightening  day. 

The  ash,  last  in  the  etHorescent  glade, 
Slowly  unfolds  its  brown  buds  to  the  light, 
In  the  glades  and  groves  an  amplitude  of  shade. 
In  flickering  sunshine  glads  rejoicing  sight, 
And  the  Ihtc  and  dancing  butterfly  invade 
Their  recesses  with  honied  sweetness  dight. 
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THE  BUTTERCUP 

Hail  !  King-cup,  brightening  the  grassy  mead, 
Or  buttercup  of  childhood's  happy  hours, 
Thou  art  the  monarch  of  the  meadow  flowers  ; 
The  cowslip  doth  the  fair  procession  lead. 
And  the  laughing  bluebell  in  spring's  dawn  we  heed, 
But  th'  golden  buttercup  in  Flora's  train 
Emblazons  with  its  splendour  all  the  plain, 
And  spring's  triumphant  march  in  it  we  read. 

The  gulf  of  half-a-hundred  vanished  years 
Is  bridged  and  I  am  young  and  gay  once  more, 
The  troubles,  losses,  toils,  regrets,  and  tears 
Have  vanished  which  in  turn  arflicted  sore, 
When  thy  bright  chalice  on  the  mead  appears. 
For  thou  dost  childhood's  innocence  restore. 
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Tin:  WALLFLOWER 

TnK  humble  gillyflower,  of  castle  wall 
Its  ornament,  and  diadem,  and  crown, 
Thy  wealth  of  hlossum  golden-hrighl  and  brown, 
Wafts  subtle  frajjrance  o'er  the  verdant  pall 
Of  vanished  centuries,  and  doth  recall 
I'ast  pageantries  where  beauty,  wealth,  and  power 
.Each  swayed  its  sceptre  for  a  little  hour  ; 
Thou  art  the  living  memory  of  all. 

But  chiefly  I  delight  to  think  of  thee 

As  lieautifying  humble  thrift's  abode. 

The  cottar's  inexjxrnsive  luxury. 

And  blossoming  hard  by  the  common  road. 

Beneath  the  lilac  an<l  laburnum-trec. 

Bending  l>encath  of  \'^^  .  n,.  rJ.-ir  fragrant  load. 
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May 


Bleak  Boreas  has  retreated  to  his  halls, 

Jupiter  Pluvius  has  heaven's  fountain  sealed, 

And  the  golden  chain  is  on  the  trees  revealed, 

Which  deck  the  gardens  ;  and  the  southern  walls 

Shew  blossom  which  for  tenderest  nurture  calls. 

The  fragrant  lilac  and  the  whitethorn-bloom 

Begin  to  waft  around  their  sweet  perfume. 

And  the  wounds  of  winter's  lingering  frosts  are  healed. 

Hope  tunes  its  jocund  song  of  summer  nigh, 
The  lark  and  linnet  swell  the  merry  lay. 
It  thrills  the  groves,  it  trickles  from  the  sky. 
And  fills  with  music  all  the  shining  day. 
Sickness  and  hoary  eld  refrain  to  die. 
And  deep  remorse  and  fell  despair  are  gay. 
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OX    SF.KINd    TIIK    COMIC    OTKUA    /■  Ja'auj >u/<.-i 

Haii,  I  Florodora,  pageantry  divine, 
Conjunction  glorious  of  love  and  flowers, 
In  England's  May  to  Ijask  in  tropic  bowers, 
Here  beauty  doth  o'er  youth  perpetual  shine, 
'Mid  groves  which  shelter  not  the  serpent's  guile  ; 
A  mimic  fragrance  floats  the  audience  round, 
All  with  imaginary  roses  crowned. 
Wherein  remorse  forgets  and  grief  do!h  smile. 

The  hours  thus  nightly  snatched  from  toil  and  tears, 
She<l  sunshine  in  sweet  memory  o'er  the  <lay, 
Lighten  hard  lalM)ur's  and  atlliction's  cares, 
While  houris  in  our  dreams  ihcir  white  arms  sway  : 

Mtiuntains  of  roses  without  thorns  it  rears, 
An<l  the  haunting  spectre  of  despair  doth  lay. 
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THE  KING  ETERNAL,  IMMORTAL,  INVISIBLE 

The  world  is  large,  and  o'er  its  ample  space 
Kings  reign,  despotic  and  tyrannic  found. 
And  some  with  justice  and  fair  freedom  crowned. 
Who  prove  the  nursing  fathers  of  the  race  ; 
Of  such  is  Britain's  monarch — he  with  grace 
Beneficent  imperial  doth  sway 
Earth's  noblest  empire  in  fair  freedom's  day. 
Which  the  wide  world  doth  in  its  arms  embrace. 

How  puny  his  supremacy  compared 

To  the  ruler  of  th'  hierarchies  of  heaven, 

Those  greater  kingdoms  in  the  skies  He  reared, 

Earth  but  a  province  by  his  fiat  given 

A  little  time,  a  ruler  to  be  feared 

When  worlds  like  chafif  before  His  wrath  are  driven. 
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Tin:  KXACT  SCIENCES 

Thk  sciences  exact,  how  beautiful, 

Truth  indisputable  as  heaven's  decrees, 

Arithmetic  and  mathematics — these 

Are  sciences  divulj;ent  of  the  rule 

Of  God  in  heaven  — the  meteor  comet's  time. 

Or  orbit  through  the  skies  science  makes  plain, 

How  after  lapse  of  centuries  again 

It  shall  in  flaming  {xmip  the  heavens  climb. 

Geometry  and  mensuration  weigh 

And  measure  mountains  in  their  e<]ual  bcales, 

The  sextant  doth  on  trackless  ocean  lay 

Unerring  course,  while  the  c«»mpass  never  fails 

The  mariner  in  cUmdy  night  or  day. 

Or  wht-n  the  Xoriii  Star  iis  effulgence  veils. 
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THE  BUTTERCUP 

Welcome  to  thee,  bright  King-cup  of  the  vale, 
Emblazoning  the  fields  with  golden  sheen, 
When  white  bloom  on  the  hawthorn  hedge  is  seen. 
And  the  whispering  winds  intone  May's  flowery  tale, 
Bright  buttercup  of  childhood's  glad  hours,  hail, 
Lifting  thy  golden  calyx  o'er  the  green, 
Blazing  where  the  argent  daisy  late  had  been. 
Outshining  cowslips  and  primroses  pale. 

Gaudy  Ranunculus,  the  garden's  pride, 
Flaunting  it  with  the  Peony  and  Rose 
In  every  colour  of  the  rainbow  dyed, 
Perhaps  on  parentage  so  humble  throws 
Glances  of  scorn,  but  yet  the  meadow  wide 
Surpassing  thee  in  golden  glor)'  glows. 
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MIL  BIRDS  OF  SrRIXG 

"ith  April  1906 

H«)W  Ixrautiful  ihe  morning  niatins  gay. 
In  the  springtime  of  the  chorus  of  the  grove, 
Whose  blended  rcfr:un  is  of  joy  and  love. 
The  Blackbird  now  iis  silvern  lule  doih  play, 
The  Thrush  anlici|)ates  the  dawn  of  day, 
The  Chaffinch  its  loud  psalmody  dolh  prove. 
And  in  far  covert  softly  coos  the  dove, 
While  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  orison  doiii  |xi\ . 

The  harp  like  tinkle  of  the  linnet's  song 
Lilts  'mid  the  blossom  of  the  almondtrce, 
And  the  plaintive  call  of  the  plover  sounds  among 
The  growing  wheat  and  barley  on  the  lea. 
And  a  sweetly-blended  chorus  sounds  among 
The  woodlands  deep  of  joyous  minstrelsy. 
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